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EDITORIALS 

JOHN  O'DONNELL  '39  DAVID  ROUNSEVILLE.  40  ARA  MAKSOODIAN  '41 


Student  Council 

The  Student  Council  was  organized  to 
promote  cooperation  between  the  students  and 
facuhy,  as  well  as  to  give  the  students  a  chance 
to  get  actual  experience  in  a  work  which  w  ill  be 
part  of  their  life  niter  graduating  from  high 
school. 

The  Student  Council  is  a  forerunner  of 
your  own  city  government.  We  make  motions, 
discuss  bills,  foi-m  conunittees  to  look  into 
proposals  that  liave  been  made,  and  we  also 
see  that  the  building  is  kept  clean,  especially 
the  lunchroom.  In  general,  the  Student 
Council  looks  out  for  the  interest  of  the  whole 
school. 

I  know  a  few  students  will  say,  "What 
good  is  the  Student  Council?  All  they  do  is 
meet  and  waste  a  period  talking."  I  will  tiy 
to  correct  this  idea  and  show  what  the  council 
is  attempting  to  accomplish  this  year.  We 
attempt  to  teach  to  the  representatives  the 
fundamentals  of  government  in  the  hope  that 
when  they  are  old  enough  to  vote,  they  will 
take  more  of  an  interest  in  municipal  affairs 
than  they  would,  had  they  not  had  this  ex- 
perience. 

The  members  of  this  year's  council  are  a 
progressive  group  who  are  planning  to  add  a 
number  of  extra-curricular  activities;  one  of 
our  plans  is  the  addition  of  field  hockey  for  the 
girls.  We  believe  this  sport  is  needed  the 
girls  have  only  basketball  as  an  organized 
sport,  and  tennis  which  will  be  organized  this 
year. 

The  most  important  thing  of  the  year  for 
the  council  is  the  "Point  System."  It  is  a 
vital  question  which  has  been  debated  at 
several  meetings.  This  plan  woukl  limit  the 
number  of  offices  a  person  could  hold  at  any 
one  tim.e.  Class  members  who  otherwise 
might  always  remain  in  the  background  would 


be  given  more  of  an  opportunity  to  become 
leaders. 

As  your  representatives  we  would  ap- 
preciate any  ideas  that  you  can  give  us. 

TliDiiiu.s  Hcdlcy,  President. 
*    *  * 

Blue  Owl  Illustrations 

With  all  tlic  new,  clev(>r  ideas  in  modern 
photography,  it  might  be  possible  to  introduce 
some  novelties  in  taking  pictures  for  our 
magazine.  The  cover,  of  course,  we  would 
want  to  keep  in  the  form  of  original  drawings, 
because  it  gives  the  budding  artists  of  our  art 
department  a  chance  to  show  their  skill.  Also 
the  cartoon  page  is  on(>  which  we  would  not 
like  to  omiit  because  it  gives  other  pupils  a 
chance  at  demonstrating  their  ability.  The 
actual  picture  taking,  however,  might  be 
developed  into  a  real  department  which  would 
become  the  envy  of  other  High  School  period- 
icals. 

In  this  connection,  why  not  interest  one  of 
our  photographers  into  taking  on  the  job  as 
photographic  editor?  The  editor  of  this  new 
department  could  pick  a  staff  and  then  he 
would  put  in  our  magazine  only  the  best  of  the 
pictures  taken  by  the  staff  and  himself.  New 
film  magazines  give  manj^  clever  ideas  such  as 
angle  shots,  etc.  The  new  addition,  when 
finished  would  make  a  good  background  for 
such  pictures,  and  our  photo  page  might  be- 
come much  more  varied  in  types  of  snapshots. 
For  example,  the  student  body  in  the  assembly 
hall  taken  from  some  uniqu(>  angle  would  make 
a  good  picture. 

Why  not  make  an  organized  photo  depar^- 
n.ent  instead  of  having  pictures  handed  in  at 
random? 

David  Rounaeville,  '40 
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CONSTANCE  FARROW  '39 

Fantasy  of  the  Wee  Old  House 

Now  the  wee,  old  house  stood  all  alone  in 
the  bumpy  little  meadow  where  in  the  summer 
robins  sang  and  soft  winds  whispered  through 
the  golden  grass.  There  were  in  this  world 
only  a  few  people  who  had  ever  stumbled  upon 
it,  for  it  lay  at  the  end  of  a  deep  pine  forest. 
Through  this  forest  there  twined  a  ragged 
little  trail.  At  the  very  beginning  of  the  path 
there  was  a  tiny,  rustic  wishing-gate,  and  this 
symbol  alone  was  alluring  enough  to  draw  a 
wanderer  ever  onward  to  the  wonder  that  lay 
at  the  end.  It  was  really  a  long  way  to  the  end 
but  it  did  not  seem  so,  for  the  sky  was  so  blue, 
and  the  clouds  so  beautiful,  and  the  fragrance 
of  the  pines  so  fresh  and  pure.  Of  a  sudden, 
the  pines  would  drop  away  and  there  before 
you  would  the  little  house  lie,  dreaming  in  the 
autumn  sun. 

Long,  long  ago  surely  children  had 
clambered  and  laughed  with  joy  in  the  friendly 
maple  tree  whose  branches  caressed  the  roof  of 
the  old  house.  Surely  loving  hands  had 
tended  the  single,  magnificent  rose  bush  which 
bloomed  in  the  summertime,  and  the  gallant 
trumpet  vine  must  surely  have  been  coveted 
by  the  drowsy  honey  bees. 

And  how  could  each  star  of  the  Big  Dipper 
help  but  swing  closer  to  one  who  viewed  them 
in  all  their  vast  silence?  On  this  particular 
day  there  was  someone  venturing  down  the 
path  to  the  windswept  meadow.  It  was  a 
girl  walking  quickly.  She  was  very  tall  and 
straight  and  slender,  and  her  hair  was  all 
short  tumbled  curls,  chestnut  brown.  Her 
eyes  tilted  upward  and  looked  as  if  they  were 
eternally  seeking  for  some  hidden  glory.  Her 
mouth  was  wide  and  proud  and  quiet.  When 
she  saw  the  little  house  she  ran  to  it  as  fast 


ARTHUR  CARLSON  '40 

as  she  could  with  arms  outstretched  as  if  she 
would  have  liked  to  seize  it  and  hug  it  tight. 
But  she  could  not,  so  she  had  to  content  herself 
with  walking  all  around  it  and  patting  the 
tumbled  clapbaords  and  saying  "Hello"  to  the 
windows,  the  fine  carved  panels  of  the  front 
door  and  to  the  beloved  tree  and  rose  bush. 
She  sat  down  by  the  front  step  and  said  to  the 
Big  Dipper,  "Please  don't  let  anyone  enter  this 
door  who  would  not  lay  down  his  life  for  all 
that  is  here.  Never,  never,  never,  let  anyone 
have  it  who  does  not  love  it  as  I  have  loved  it!" 

At  last  she  had  to  tear  herself  away  from 
the  old  house,  and  without  once  looking  back 
she  turned  and  followed  back  the  way  she  had 
come. 

Long,  long  ago  this  house  had  belonged  to 
her  ancestors,  a  long  string  of  sea  captains. 
At  last  it  had  come  down  to  her  grandmother, 
a  frail,  little,  old  lady  with  beautiful,  faded 
blue  eyes  and  a  valiant  heart,  who  had  baked 
hundreds  of  pies  in  the  fat  black  stove  in  the 
gay  kitchen  when  tiroes  were  good  and  who 
had  planted  flowers  when  there  was  no  food  in 
the  buttry.  She  had  a  tiny  m^usic  box  which 
played  lilting  melodies  if  wound.  Even  her 
great  desire  to  live  could  not  keep  her  alive 
forever,  and  so  she  had  died  at  the  age  of 
eighty-two,  one  bright,  cold  autumn  afternoon 
just  as  the  sun  was  setting. 

There  was  a  railroad  track  which  cut 
through  the  pines  at  the  end  of  the  meadow 
and  ore  could  stand  in  the  center  of  the  track 
and  gaze  for  miles  in  either  direction.  The 
track  ran  over  the  broad  green  river  which 
flowed  to  the  sea  in  the  morning  and  back  at 
night. 

A  few  minutes  after  her  grandmother's 
death  the  girl  had  gone  out  and  stood  on  the 
track.    It   was  the  afterglow.    The  clouds 
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were  drift inp  toward  the  north  in  rosy  billows. 
A  cold  siilt  breeze  .sweeping  in  from  the  marshes 
struck  her  cheek.  She  thought,  "I  will  never 
forget  my  grandmother.  J]very  day  that  I 
live  httle  things  that  remind  me  of  her  will 
slap  me  in  the  face  like  that  salt  wind.  Things 
like  mayflowers  and  apple  blossoms,  the  way 
the  whippoorv\ill  used  to  sing  outside  my  win- 
dow in  the  dawn,  the  way  the  train  used  to 
whistle  by  in  the  lonely  winter  night,  the  lap 
of  waves  on  my  dory  when  the  mist  was 
falling  and  I  was  all  alone." 

And  yet  it  was  fated  that  the  girl  should 
not  be  allowed  to  keep  these  things.  In  a  few 
weeks  a  "For  Sale"  sign  appeared  on  the 
wishing-gate,  pointing  out  into  the  wilderness. 
And  this  sign  was  espied  one  day  by  a  fat 
New  York  broker  and  his  ultra-modern  wife 
who  had  once  been  a  slapstick  chorus  girl. 
They  tore  over  the  rough  little  path  as  if  it 
had  been  made  for  that  purpose.  The  man 
had  to  rip  up  the  wishing-gate  which  blocked 
the  path,  in  order  to  drive  the  car  through. 
Besides,  he  scoffed  to  his  wife  that  wishing- 
gates  were  just  sentimental  trash.  The  mo- 
ment the  woman  laid  eyes  on  the  house  she 
began  to  coo.  "Oh,  do  look,  Georgie-porgie 
dear.  Just  what  we've  been  looking  for.  We 
could  have  that  old  fashioned  Cape  Cod  bowed 
roof  sliced  off  and  redone  in  modern  style  for 
me  and  you  could  have  the  downstairs  fixed 
up  with  your  bar  and  mooseheads."  Bar  and 
mooseheads!  When  what  the  little  old  house 
was  aching  for  was  clean  white  paint,  lace 
curtains  and  a  spinning  wheel  by  the  fireplace! 
It  ached  even  more  for  the  smile  and  voice  of 
the  old  lady  and  the  life  and  joy  of  the  girl 
who  was  not  like  other  girls.  But  the  idle 
chatter  of  the  hussy  continued,  "Look,  will 
you  look  at  those  nasty  old  weedy  things," 
pointing  to  the  single  rose  stem  and  trumpet 
vine,  "We'll  have  all  those  silly  doodads  pulled 
out  and  have  a  tiled  swimming  pool  and  all 
chromium  fixings.  I  don't  see  how  folks  could 
have  existed  in  this  old  wreck  of  a  house." 

Poor,  dear  old  grandmother!  I  weep  for 
you.  But  I  weep  still  more  for  the  lost  souls 
who,  having  eyes,  see  not  nor  care  to  see. 


Perhaps  you  wonder  what  became  of  the 
carefree  girl.  She  went  as  all  wander(>rs  go, 
over  tlK>  hills  and  far  away.  I  know  not 
where. 

In  the  morning  when  the  fat  broker  and 
his  wife  went  to  see  the  little  house  again  they 
could  not  find  it — it,  or  the  wishing  gate  which 
had  been  thrown  aside,  or  the  maj^le  tree,  or 
the  rose.  They  could  not  even  find  the  place 
there  the  trail  had  twined  far  oft'  into  the  d(>ep, 
deep  forest.  And  yet  the  river  still  flows  and 
ebbs,  the  whippoorwill  still  sings  at  dawn,  and 
the  train  still  whistles  by  in  the  lonely  winter 
night. 

The  girl  and  the  old  lady  and  every  star 
of  the  Big  Dipper  had  prayed  that  none  not 
worthy  would  ever  cross  the  threshold  of  the 
wee,  old  house.  No  one  ever  did.  I  think 
they  were  all  movd  to  Heaven.  They  seemed 
to  belong  there,  somehow. 

NoDiHi  Phillipx,  '40 

*    *  * 

Such  is  Life! 

There  we  were,  three  of  us  fellows  camp- 
ing out  over  the  week-end.  It  was  Saturday 
night  and  we  were  just  sitting  around  doing 
nothing.  Suddenly  an  expensive  foreign-  look- 
ing car  swerved  into  our  camping  grounds. 
Out  of  it,  two  young  men  stepped,  coming 
toward  us,  smiling  and  extending  their  hands. 

"Hello,  there,"  said  the  driver,  a  young, 
athletic- looking  fellow,  "we're  camping  over 
yonder  and  we  saw  your  fire.  Thought  we'd 
come  over  and  visit.  Do  you  mind?  By  the 
way,  my  name's  Jed  Kemp  and  this  is  Bert 
Cook." 

Well,  this  sudden  burst  of  cordiality 
certainly  surprised  us,  but  I  managed  to  say, 
"No,  in  fact  we're  glad  you  came.  Weren't 
doing  anything  anyhow.  This  is  Tom  Blake, 
Al  Thorn,  and  I'm  Ray  Billings,"  I  added. 

I've  never  met  a  more  friendly  fellow  with 
such  a  pleasing  personality,  who  can  make 
himself  at  home  without  appearing  to  be  a 
nuisance,  or  seeming  nosey.  His  friend,  a 
studious  looking  chap,  was  exactly  the  op- 
posite.   He  was  shy,  but  friendly  in  a  different 
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way  from  his  companion.  He  didn't  say  much, 
but  took  in  everything.  We  were  so  "taken 
in"  by  Jed,  however,  that  we  soon  forgot 
about  Bert. 

Then,  laughing,  Jed  said,  "Say,  I'm 
talking  too  much.  Why  not  tell  us  soniething 
about  yourselves?" 

"I  haven't  done  anything  unusual,"  said 
Al.    "Tell  us  something  about  yourself." 

"Sure,  come  on,"  repeated  Tom,  "tell  us 
something  about  yourself,  you  look  as  though 
you'd  have  a  past  or  dreams  of  the  future." 

"Well,  O.  K.  It's  nothing  spectacular — 
but  since  you  insist.  Bert  and  I  were  born 
and  raised  in  the  Berkshires  and  were  room- 
mates in  college  from  where  we  were  graduated 
this  June.  We  both  majored  in  civil  engineer- 
ing. Oh  yes — Bert  was  second  in  our  class, 
and  I  was  twelfth. 

"I've  always  wanted  to  do  something  big, 
something  that  will  make  me  famous.  Yes 
sir,  someday  you'll  see  my  name,  Jed  Kemp,  in 
the  headhnes.    Mark  my  words!" 

The  discussion  then  centered  on  current 
events  and  such  talk.  About  eleven  o'clock 
our  two  friends  left,  informing  us  thgt  they 
were  leaving  early  in  the  morning,  and  would- 
n't see  us  again,  at  least  for  the  present. 

This  was  about  ten  years  ago.  Before  n:e 
is  a  headline  that  brings  this  incident  back. 
The  headline  reads,  "Young  Man  Achieves 
Fame."  The  article  begins,  "Bert  Cook,  a 
young  engineer,  reached  fame  when  he  com- 
pleted, as  head- engineer,  the  building  of  ti  e 
new  super- highway  between  New  York  and 
Chicago  " 

Yes,  this  surely  is  a  funny  world  we  live  in  I 
Arthur  Carlson,  '40 
*    *  * 

Sports  of  Quebec 

Sherbrooke,  Quebec,  is  a  picturesque 
httle  city  about  one  hundred  miles  from 
Montreal.  It  is  an  exceedingly  hilly  place  and 
is  an  ideal  city  for  winter  sports.  Generally 
people  look  forward  to  summer  for  their  good 
times,  but  I  think  the  people  of  Quebec, 
preferably  the  younger  folk,  greatly  anticipate 


the  winter  with  its  vast  variety  of  sports. 
Sherbrooke  is  favored  with  a  large  supply  of 
snow  suitable  for  skiing  and  for  all  other 
sports  participated  in. 

I  think  skiing  is  the  favorite  one  and  the 
most  thrilling.  It  is  really  a  beautiful  sight 
around  dusk,  when  the  sun  is  setting  behind 
the  hills,  reflecting  its  gorgeous  colors  on  the 
snow,  to  stand  at  the  foot  of  the  hills,  with  only 
a  few  snow-capped  spruce  trees  in  sight,  and 
see  a  skier  appear  over  a  summit  and  then 
come  gliding  swiftly  down  over  the  hills. 
The  con  ical  part  of  skiing  is  found  around  the 
smaller  hills,  where  amateur  skiers,  in  their 
multi-colored  suits,  balance  themselves  on  the 
top  of  the  hill,  and  then  push  off  only  to  tumble 
half  way  down.  Then  they  climb  up  the  hill 
again  and  seem  to  challenge  themselves  to  try 
it  again.  Skiing  may  sound  like  lots  of  fun, 
but  remember  that  for  every  hill  you  go  joy- 
fully down,  there  is  the  drudgery  of  climbing 
back  up  again. 

Skating  also  is  a  very  popular  Quebec 
sport,  practised  mostly  at  night  on  the  many 
rinks  placed  conveniently  in  the  different 
sections  of  the  city.  In  spite  of  the  many 
outdoor  ice- ponds,  it  is  rather  difficult  to  find 
one  that  is  not  over- crowded  every  evening. 
Skatirg  is  not  so  dangerous  as  skiing,  so  older 
people  who  prefer  not  to  risk  the  perils  of 
skiing  can  enjoy  this  sport. 

Sleigh  riding  is  the  favorite  sport  for 
groups  of  people.  There  is  scarcely  one  social 
organization  in  Sherbrooke  that  does  not 
arrange  for  at  least  one  sleigh  drive  during  the 
winter  months.  This  is  loads  of  fun  for  all  as 
the  horse  gallops  alorg  in  the  country  on  a 
crisp,  brisk,  starlight  night,  with  the  sleigh 
bells  jingling.  How  welcome  are  the  refresh- 
ments and  games  at  the  end  of  the  ride! 

You  can  readily  understand  why  winter  is 
really  more  fun  in  Quebec. 

Evelyn   Ogilvie,  '41 
*    *  * 

Miss  Graves: — "Translate  Haec  inGalha 
importatus  est." 

G.  Apps  — "Hike  into  Gaul;  it  is  im- 
portant." 
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Stowaway 

The  grpndruthcr's  clock  on  the  hall  stairs 
had  just  struck  mid- night.  Jimmy  peered  out 
of  his  bedroom  door.  The  house  was  very  still 
and  dark.  He  crept  st(>nlt}ily  down  the  cor- 
ridor. He  paused  when  he  reached  the  window 
and  Hstened  intently.  Not  a  sound  could  be 
heard.  Jinmiy  shook  his  head  vehemently 
and  hit  his  open  palm  with  his  clenched  fist. 
Yes-sir  ee!  His  mind  was  fully  made  up. 
Wh(>n  a  f(>ller  was  ten  years  old  and  was  sent  to 
bed  without  his  supper  just  because  he  threw  a 
stone  and  broke  his  neighbor's  window, — well, 
Sir,  it  was  time  to  put  a  stop  to  it;  and  .limmj^ 
knew  just  how  to  do  it.  He  had  decided  to 
run  away.  So  he  opened  the  window,  stepped 
out  on  the  porch  roof,  and  jumped  to  the 
gi-ound.  He  picked  himself  up  -jnd  started  to 
run.  When  he  was  quite  a  distance  from  the 
house,  he  slowed  down  to  a  w?lk. 

He  was  headed  for  the  docks.  He  knew 
the  very  boat  on  which  he  would  stow  away. 
The  harbor  was  two  miles  from  his  home. 
When  he  reached  it,  he  walked  boldly  on  to  the 
ship,  thus  avoiding  suspicion.  Amid  the 
hustle  and  confusion  on  board,  he  was  not 
noticed.  He  reached  the  companionway,  went 
down,  and  walked  through  the  passageway. 
He  found  a  door  marked  storeroom,  and  since 
it  was  unlocked,  he  went  inside.  It  took 
several  seconds  for  his  eyes  to  become  ac- 
customed to  the  darkness.  The  room  was 
filled  with  boxes  and  bales,  and  he  hid  behind 
some  of  these.  He  lay  down  and  soon  was 
asleep. 

He  was  awakened  several  hours  later  by 
noises  outside  the  door.  Peering  from  behind 
a  bale,  he  saw  two  sailors  enter.  They  came 
towards  him.  Jimmy's  heart  seemed  to  leap 
to  his  throat,  but  only  for  a  mom.ent.  Shucks, 
he  thought,  this  is  no  way  for  a  stowaway  to 
act,  so  he  moved  around  the  bale  to  the  other 
side.  In  doing  so,  he  upset  a  box  and  it  fell  to 
the  floor  with  a  crash.  The  two  sailors  dartei 
toward  Jimmy,  but  he  was  too  quick  for  them. 
He  dodged  behind  another  box  and  they  gave 
chase.  Back  and  forth,  in  and  out  among  the 
boxes   they   went.    Jimmy   did   not  know 


wheth(>r  he  was  frightened  or  having  fim. 
Suddenly  the  door  loomed  before  him  "nd  out 
he  ran,  straight  into  th(>  arms  of  •mother  sailor. 

He  was  taken  to  the  Captain.  The  officer 
seemed  a  giant  to  Jimmy  as  the  boy  stood 
looking  up  at  him.  The  Captain  looked  very 
cross  gnd,  in  a  Ijooming  voice,  said  to  Jinuny, 

"Do  you  know  whot  we  do  with  stow- 
aways?" 

"N-no,  Sir,"  stuttxM-cd  Jinuny. 

"We  make  them  walk  the  i)laTik,"  roared 
the  Captain. 

"Walk  the  plank!"  cri(>d  Jimmy  in  amaze- 
ment.   "Why,  only  pirates  do  that." 

"We  do,  too,"  bellowcMl  th(>  Captain. 
"Signal  the  other  boat,"  he  ordered  one  of  the 
other  sailors. 

"Aye,  aye,  Sir." 

The  sailors  took  Jimmy,  who  was  quaking 
by  this  time,  up  on  deck.  There  alongside 
was  another  boat.  The  sailors  had  stretched 
a  long  plonk  between  the  two  boats.  Both 
ships  were  careering  in  the  waves. 

"Now,  young  man,"  said  the  Captain  to 
Jimmy,  "this  boat  is  going  back  to  shore  a.nd 
you're  going  with  it.  Step  up  to  the  plant 
and  walk  across  to  it." 

"Walk  across  to  the  other  boat?"  asked 
Jimmy,  not  able  to  believe  his  eyes.  He  peered 
down  at  the  black  water  far  below. 

"Yes,  and  be  quick  about  it,"  roared  the 
Captain. 

One  of  the  sailors  picked  Jimmy  up  and 
put  him  on  the  edge  of  the  plank.  Crowds  of 
people  had  gathered  on  both  ships  to  watch. 
He  glanced  back  at  the  Captain,  hoping  h(; 
would  not  have  to  walk  out  over  the  col(3, 
deep  water.  At  the  stern  look  on  the  Captai n 's 
face  a  shiver  went  through  his  body.  Why, 
oh  why,  had  he  run  away! 

He  .stepped  out  onto  the  plank.  He  saw 
the  water  beneath  him.  Just  then  the  boat 
lurched  violently  and  off  the  plank  toppled 
Jimmy.  Down,  down,  down,  he  went,  and 
thump!  He  landed,  but — what  was  this? 
The  water  was  hard,  and  he  did  not  sink.  He 
sat  looking  about  him,  and  instead  of  two  boats 
he  saw  him  own  bed  and  familiar  room.  Why, 
he  had  been  dreaming!    What  a  relief  it  was. 
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Jimmy  rubbed  his  eye?,  sat  thinking  a  moment, 
then  got  up  and  went  to  bis  mother's  room. 

When  he  had  awakened  his  mother,  he 
said,  "Mom,  if  1  take  my  own  money  out  of  my 
bank,  and  pay  for  the  broken  window,  can  I 
have  something  to  eat?    I'm  awful  hungry." 

Frederick  Healey,  '41 

*    *  * 

Out  Again,  In  Again 

A  tall,  intelligent-looking  man  with  dark 
hair,  and  deep  set  eyes  picked  up  a  paper  from 
the  newsstand.  His  thick  lips  formed  jum- 
bled words.  At  first  he  spasmodically 
chuckled  in  a  high  pitch  and  resumed  his  read- 
ing. Again  his  countenance  flashed  and  he 
ripped  out  an  advertisement.  He  read  it 
carefully  again  with  child-like  glee  and  tucked 
it  in  his  pocket. 

"Two  cents,  please,"  said  the  stand  keeper. 

"Eh,  I  don't  want  one,"  he  replied,  re- 
turning the  ripped  paper,  and  started  out  in 
confusion,  the  look  on  his  face  like  that  of  a 
stranger  in  a  big  city.  Regardless  of  his 
expression,  he  made  his  way  promptly  to  his 
destination.  On  arriving  he  read  the  article 
again  feverishly 

Given  Free — Apex  Chemistry  Set 

with  each  $10.00  purchase. 

Brayton's  Hardware  Store 

A  man  tapped  our  friend  on  the  shoulder, 
the  latter  turning  cautiously  in  response  or  as 
an  involuntary  reflex. 

"Hello,  'Doc',  I've  been  looking  for  you. 
Going  to  buy  something?" 

"No!  These  foolish  people  are  giving 
chemistry  sets  away  free,"  and  to  verify  his 
statement,  "Doc"  gave  his  friend  the  ad. 

"But,  'Doc',  if  you  just  bought  the  set 
you  wouldn't  have  to  buy  ten  dollars  worth  of 
junk." 

"Do  you  think  I'd  pass  up  the  chance  of 
getting  one  free?"  "Doc"  answered. 

"We've  got  to  go  now,  'Doc',"  said  his 
friend  in  an  effort  to  change  the  subject. 
'■Remember  your  patient.  You  left  him  with 
his  mouth  open,  and  if  it  should  rain,"  he 
suggested. 


"Yes!  We  must  hurry,"  "Doc"  agreed, 
and  he  imm.ediately  put  up  his  umbrella  to 
protect  himself  from  a  steady  stream  of  sun- 
shine. 

The  two  men  sped  off  in  a  car  on  the  side 
of  which  was  printed 

BELVUE  INSANE  ASYLUM 

Winston  Bergh,  '40 

*    *  * 

Reward  of  Years 

Raymond  Wagner  took  the  news  of  his 
dismissal  like  a  man,  but  it  came  as  a  shock 
just  the  same.  He  had  realized,  of  course,  that 
he  was  getting  on  in  years  and  would  soon  have 
to  retire,  but  he  liked  his  work  and  tried  to 
stay  young  unsuccessfully. 

Now  he  was  out  of  a  job.  He  was  too  old. 
He  was  through. 

He  went  to  work  on  his  last  day  with  a 
sinking  heart,  but  resolved  to  keep  a  stiff 
upper  lip.  After  all,  there  was  such  a  thing  as 
pride.  He  knew  he  had  given  his  best  in  his 
day.    That  knowledge  sustained  him. 

When  his  last  day's  work  was  done,  an 
expectant  hush  fell  over  all  his  co-workers,  and 
in  came  the  big  chief,  who  was  usually  too 
busy  to  bother  with  things  personally. 

"Raymond,  old  man,"  he  said,  and  you 
could  feel  em^otion  clogging  his  throat.  "Ray, 
we're  sorry  to  see  you  go.  I  wish  it  didn't 
have  to  be  so.  It's  been  swell  working  with 
you  ill  these  years.  We've  had  some  good 
tim.es  together.  And, — well,  here's  a  token 
of  our  esteem."  He  handed  Ray  a  jeweler's 
box. 

When  Ray  arrived  hom.e  after  a  babble  of 
leave-taking,  he  ran  to  the  woman  who  had 
been  patiently  waiting  for  him.  "Look  what 
they  gave  to  me!"  he  cried.  It  was  a  beautiful 
wrist  watch  inscribed 

"To  Raymond  Wagner,  grand  little  fellow, 
from  the  studio  and  staff  of  the  Modern  Age 
Film  Company,  on  his  thirteenth  birthday." 

His  mother  patted  his  head.  "Now  I'll 
buy  you  those  long  pants,"  she  promised. 

JoJm  Trainor,  '41 
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HOOTS 

RALPH  HAWKINS  '39  JOSEPH  POWERS  '39  THOMAS  O'BRIEN.  '40 


We  now  have  a  new  member  on  the 
"Hoots"  staff.  The  lucky  (?)  lad  is  Tom 
O'Brien.  We  feel  that  the  "Hoots"  depart- 
ment will  profit  a  great  deal  from  O'Brien's  wit. 
You  will  probably  notice  a  great  improvement 
in  the  jokes  in  this  is.sue,  thanks  to  Tom.  But 
now  we  shall  let  you  read  our  jokes  and  laugh 
at  O'Brien's  humor. 

Yours  truly — (?), 

Tom  O'Brien. 


Abused  pupil — "I  shouldn't  be  surprised 
They  say  fools  multiply  very  rapidly  these, 
days." 

"Do  you  know  why  half-farthings  are 
coined  in  England?"  asked  a  Scotchman  of 
an  Irishman. 

"I  sure  do.  It  was  to  give  Scotchmen  an 
opportunity  to  subscribe  to  charitable  in- 
stitutions." 


Red  Klebes,  who  had  taken  his  Ford  on  a 
cold,  wintry  day,  was  covering  it  up  with  a 
blanket. 

Little  boy  (looking  on) — "Don't  cover 
it  up,  mister,  I  saw  what  it  was." 


College  Division  Pupil — "Well,  aren't  we 
supposed  to  be  the  cream  of  the  school?" 

Mr.  Garland — "Yes,  you  are  a  bit  thick." 

J.  Churchill — "Lend  me  a  dime  for  bus 
fare,  will  you,  Alden?" 

"Slug"  Manter — "Sorry,  I've  only  got  a 
fifty  cent  piece." 

Churchill — "Then  I'll  take  a  taxi." 


Next  Sunday's  services  at  the  north  end 
will  be  held  at  11:30,  and  at  the  south  end 
church  at  8:30.  Infants  will  be  baptized  at 
both  ends. 


"Nat"  (hopefully) — "I've  never  seen  such 
dreamy  eyes  before." 

Eleanor  H.  (fed  up) — "That's  because 
you're  never  stayed  up  so  late." 


They  say  love  is  blind,  but  I  know  a  lover 
up  North  who  can  see  a  good  deal  more  beauty 
in  his  sweetheart  than  I  can. 


W.  Gurn — "It's  great  to  be  left  alone, 
especially  when  your  sweetheart  is  with  you." 

"You  are  a  nuisance,  I'll  commit  you," 
said  an  offended  judge  to  a  noisy  person 
in  court. 

"You  have  no  right  to  commit  a  nuisance," 
!=aid  the  offender. 


"Our  verdict,"  said  the  foreman  of  the 
jury,  "'is  that  the  prisoner  is  guilty  and  must 
be  hanged,  and  we  hope  it  will  be  a  warning  to 
him." 


Butcher — "Come,  Norm,  be  lively  now; 
break  the  bones  in  Mr.  William's  chops  and 
put  Mr.  Smith's  ribs  in  the  basket  for  him." 

"Red" — "All  right,  sir,  just  as  soon  as  I 
have  sawed  off  Mrs.  Murphy's  leg." 


An  Iowa  woman  gave  her  husband 
morphine  to  cure  him  of  chewing  tobacco. 
It  cured  him,  but  she  is  doing  her  own  spring 
plowing. 


First  Golfer — "Watch  out,  man,  you  nearly 
hit  my  wife." 

Second  Golfer— "Did  I?  Well,  have  a 
shot  at  mine." 


Teacher — "Well,  how  stupid  you  are. 
Can't  multiply  eighty-eight  by  twenty- five 
I'll  wager  that  James  can  do  it  in  less  than 
no  time." 


Read  this  one  fast  .   .  . 

A  skunk  .sat  on  a  stump.  The  skunk 
thunk  the  stump  stunk  and  the  stump  thunk 
the  skunk  stunk. 
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Ray  ^laynard — ••Hollo."  Frank  Buck  lost  his  Icf-,  on  his  last  ox- 

Alice  Joubert —  pedition.    Tho}'  call  him  Frank  Ninety  Cents 

R&y  MajTiard — ■"Oh,  well."  now. 


Herman  GofT — "Hey,  lug,  don't  spit  on 
that  floor." 

Luddie  Schafifer — '"Smatter,  is  it  leaking"?'" 


Miss  Graves — "You  must  do  something 
to  become  famous,  my  boy.  Just  think  of 
Charhe  Lindbergh's  great  feat." 

Owen  Johnson — "And  Charlie  Shield's." 


O'Brien — "Is  editor  O'Donnell  very  partic- 
ular?" 

Joe  Powers — "Particular!  Why  he  raves 
if  he  finds  a  period  upside  down.'' 

"I  must  down  to  the  sea  again,"  said  the 
fried  halibut  as  the  passenger  leaned  over  the 
rail. 


There  was  a  j'oung  lady  named  Glinter 

Who  married  a  man  in  the  winter. 

The  man's  name  was  \\o()d 

And  now,  as  they  should. 

The  Woods'  have  a  cute  little  splinter. 


"Fm  fed  up  on  that,"  .said  the  baby, 
pointing  to  his  highchair. 


DIZZY  DEFINITIONS 

Gasoline  is  stuff  if  you  don't  use  good  m 
your  car  it  won't  run  as  well  as  if. 

Radio  is  stuff  that  I  would  have  a  .smaller 
automobile  or  none  at  all  if  it  weren't  for. 

School  is  a  place  where  if  don't  you  go, 
educated  you  get  not. 

A  duck  is  a  thing  whose  leg  is  both  the 
same  almost. 

Gas  is  stuff  that  if  you  turn  it  on  and 
don't  light  it,  the  soft  music  they  play  you 
don't  hear. 


Buck  up  Juniors — life  begins  at  '40. 


Judge— "^\^ly  did  you  steal  that  S50,000?" 
Prisoner — "I  was  hungry." 


'•You  look  hollow-chested  and  thin,"  .said 
the  air  pump  to  the  inner  tube.  "What  seems 
to  be  the  trouble".'" 

"'Income  tacks,"  wearily  replied  the  inner 
tube. 


Novelist — "I'm  describing  a  scene  that 
took  place  ten  years  ago.  Tell  me  what  kind 
of  frocks  the  women  wore  in  those  days." 

Noveli.st's  Wife — "The  sort  I'm  wearing 
now!" 


J.  White  was  sitting  in  tliothoatro  just  in 
front  of  two  women  whose  continuous  chatter 
he  had  stood  long  enough.    Finally  he  said: 

■'I'm  sorry,  madam,  but  I  can't  hear." 

"You're  not  supposed  to,"  said  the  lady. 
"This  is  a  private  conversation." 


Excitedly  the  manufacturer  of  an  insect 
exterminating  powder  burst  into  his  export 
office. 

"Hej^,"  he  hollo w(>d,  "have  we  got  an 
export  agency  in  Egypt"."' 
"Why-er-no,  sir." 

"Well,  why  haven't  we?  I  saw  a  film  of 
them  pyramids  last  night,  and  it  said  they  wci"e 
covered  with  millions  of  hieroglyphics." 


Hitch  hikers  to  the  right  of  me. 
Hitch  hikers  to  the  loft  of  me. 
Hitch  hikers  all  around  me, 
Thumb  fun,  oh  what? 


Art  LeTellier — "Have  you  tried  Jenney 
in  your  new  car  yet?" 

Geo.  Normand — "No,  I  tool  Ethyl  out 
la.st  night." 


"Please." 

"No." 

"Aw,  just  this  once." 
"No." 

"Aw,  ma,  all  the  other  kids  arc  going 
barefooted." 
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N.  Johnson — "What  are  weinies?" 

D.  Bowen — "Hamburger  with  tights  on." 


A  farmer  took  his  first  visit  to  the  city 
in  his  horse  and  buggy  and  saw  a  sign  "7  gals, 
for  $1."  He  said — "I  guess  I'll  stop  in  and 
try  one?" 


Laugh  and  the  world  laughs  with  you. 
Cry,  and  streak  your  rouge. 


DE  VORM 
De  vorm  she  is- a  de  funniest  t'ing, 
She  has-a  no  arm,  no  leg,  no  ving. 
He  no  canna  talk,  sh's  no  canna  sing. 
Ven  she  turn  aroun'  he's  just  de  same, 
His  head  is  vere  his  tail  should'a'  came. 


Socialist  Father — "What  do  you  mean  by 
playing  truant?  What  makes  you  stay  away 
from  school?" 

Son — "Class  hatred,  father." 


A.  Robillard  had  taken  his  girl  to  lunch. 
As  they  sat  down  she  spoke  to  a  nice  looking 
man  at  the  next  table. 

A.  R. — "Ls  that  man  a  friend  of  yours?" 

The  Gal— "Yes." 

Andy — "Well,  why  don't  you  ask  him 
to  join  us?" 

The  Gal — "Oh,  Andy,  this  is  so  sudden." 

Andy — "What's  .so  sudden?" 

Gal  (still  unknown  to  us) — "Why,  why- 
he's  our  minister." 


Little  fly  upon  the  wall, 

He  ain't  got  no  sense  at  all, 

He  ain't  got  no  ma  to  comb  his  hair. 

He  don't  care,  he  ain't  got  no  hair. 


This  comes  from  the  best  authority;  it 
might  be  true.  A  tough  guy  in  town  was 
accused  of  stealing  a  car,  and  like  all  good 
tough  guys,  obtained  a  mouthpiece.  The 
lawyer,  T.  Healey,  worked  hard  on  the  case, 
and  got  an  acquittal.  The  tough  guy.  Ken, 
was  pleased  and  after  paying  the  lawyer's 
fee  he  showed  his  friendship  by  going  still 
farther. 


"I'll  give  you  a  tip,"  he  said  just  before 
they  parted;  "don't  leave  your  car  down  by 
Hawkins  Flower  Shoppe,  see.  That's  where 
we  get  them." 


IVIrs.  Dough — "And  what  would  you  have 
been  now  if  it  weren't  for  my  money?" 
Mr.  Dough  (mildly)— "A  bachelor." 


Miss  Hilliard — "Now,  Rita,  hold  your 
head  up  and  shoulders  back.  You'd  like  to 
have  a  fine  carriage  when  you're  a  woman, 
wouldn't  you?" 

Rita  G. — "Naw,  I'd  rather  have  a  model 


Henry  K. — "I've  got  to  think  of  how  to 
keep  my  girl." 

Francis  D. — "Here  are  seven  good  ways 

1.  Have  a  car. 

2.  Have  good  looks. 

3.  No.  1. 

4.  Have  good  manners. 

5.  No.  1. 

6.  Be  a  good  sport. 

7.  No.  1. 


Armell — "Hiyah,  cutie,  I'll  take  you  some 
place  if  you'll  go  Dutch." 

Vera  B. — "Say,  I  don't  split  checks  with 
any  man!" 

Armell — "Listen,  I'm  not  asking  you  to 
split  a  check.  I'm  asking  you  to  a  costume 
party." 


Connie  F. — "But,  George,  you  give  me 
hundreds  of  kisses,  and  they  never  last  more 
than  a  second." 

George  W. — "But  kisses  are  the  language 
of  love,  my  sweet." 

Connie  F — "Well,  I  wish  you'd  stop 
stuttering." 


Eve.  O. — "If  you  kiss  me  I'll  call  mother." 

Bud  S.— "That'll  be  0.  K.  She's  twelve 
miles  away." 

Eve  0. — "Oh,  sure,  but  if  you  kiss  me 
right,  she'll  get  here  long  before  you  finish." 
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"Eddie,"  puffed  the  fat  girl  plaintively  as 
her  boy  friend  fail(>d  to  assist  her  into  the 
street  car,  "you  aren't  as  gallant  as  when  I 
first  met  you." 

"I  know,  honey,"  puffed  baek  luldie  H., 
"but  you  aren't  as  buoyant  as  when  I  first 
met  you." 


Officer — "Did  you  join  the  Foreign 
Legion  to  forget  a  girl?" 

R.  Allen — "Naw,  I  joined  up  to  try  to  let 
the  women  forget  me." 


Rosemund  was  visil)ly  downcast. 

Johnnie — "Did  you  get  any  applause?" 

Rosemund — "Yes,  it  sounded  like  a  cater- 
pillar crawling  over  a  Persian  rug  while  wearing 
rubber  shoes." 


John  considered  him^self  quite  a  humorist 
until  he  sent  some  of  his  jokes  to  a  newspaper. 
In  a  few  days  came  the  r(>ply,  no  check  in- 
cluded 

"Dear  Sir  Your  jokes  received.  Some 
we  have  seen  before,  some  we  haven't  seen 
yet." 


A  bus  was  crossing  over  Westminster 
bridge.  One  of  the  passengers,  an  American, 
gazed  out  of  the  window  at  the  Thames 
with  great  scorn. 

"Say,  bo,"  he  said  to  the  conductor, 
"what's  that  little  stream  over  there?" 

With  well-feigned  concern,  the  conductor 
answered — "Gee!  That  radiator  must  be  leak- 
in'  again!" 


Der  vunce  lived  in  the  whole  countree 
the  pilgrimies 

Dey  was  very  dissatisfaction  how  da 
kink  treated  them 

Do  d(>y  made  a  wow;  they'd  go  see  da 

kink 

The  kink  looks  'em  straight  in  the  hi — . 
And  said  scrow. 

So  dey  went  to  an  auction  sale  and 
brought  the  good  ship  wallflower. 

And  sailed  and  sailed  and  landed  in  the 
vilds  of  Fall  Rever. 


And  saw  injuns  with  hobo's  and  arrows 
and  whooping  cough 

And  "Hot  Dog"  skins  from  Coney  Inland. 

Bji  Puss  in  da  Boops. 


M.  Hanson — "Ar(>  you  positive  that  this 
century  plant  will  bloom?" 

Hawkins --"Absolutely,  every  hundred 
years.  If  it  doesn't,  bring  it  back  and  we'll 
refund  your  money." 

Speaking  about  boners  th:'t  ar(>  pulled 
within  the  massive  walls  of  dear  old  A.  II.  S., 
here's  one  for  the  books.  Fred  Holden, 
before  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Student  Council, 
asked  Earl  "Wardsworth"  Yeo,  some  character- 
istics of  border-line  animals,  that  is,  animals 
that  are  halfway  betewen  animals  and  plants. 
Yeo,  after  much  meditation,  replied  solemnly, 
"I  don't  know,  maybe  they  lay  seeds."  By  the 
way,  Yeo  is  passing  in  biology. 

FLASH — FLASH — In  a  recent  session  of 
Miss  Hilliard's  Senate,  Ken  Clark,  that 
gentleman  representative  from  Missouri,  stated 
that  some  day  he  hoped  to  see  the  American 
flag  floating  over  the  continent  from  the  sunny 
shores  of  Bill  Hadley  Land  to  a  point  on  the 
North  Polo  (some  flag\  Ken  says,  "He  owes 
it  all  to  Miss  Thomas'  jelly  do-nuts." 

NO  SALE! 
Assistant — "No,  Madam,  we  haven't  had 
any  for  a  long  time." 

Manager  (over-hearing) — "Oh  yes,  we 
have,  and  we  can  have  some  brought  in  for 
you."  Aside  to  assistant,  "Never  refuse  any- 
thing, send  out  for  it." 

As  the  lady  went  out  the  m.anager  asked 
angrily,  "Just  what  was  it  she  said  to  you?" 

Assistant — "She  said,  'We  haven't  had 
any  rain  for  a  long  time'." 

Reflector 

Weymouth,  Mass. 


Could  that  sUm,  nice-looking  gal  that 
visited  school  for  a  day  be  the  same  Nancy 
Wing,  an  ex-pupil  of  A.  H.  S.,  more  recently 
of  New  York. 
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SCHOOL  NEWS 

ANNIE  SHAND  -39  BETTY  WELLS  "40  NORMA  RIOUX  -41  BARBARA  JEFFERS  42 


Hi  Kids! 

We  are  now  sittinfj;  in  tli(>  assembly  hall 
listening  to  the  music  of  our  much  enlarged  and 
improved  oi-clu>stra,  rehearsing  some  selections 
from  the  coming  operetta,  and  we  are  putting 
our  heads  together,  trying  to  gather  the  best 
material  we  can  for  this  column.  Also,  as  we 
sit  here  Arthur  LeTellier,  '39,  and  Dale  Oster- 
berg,  '40,  of  the  art  department  are  walking 
around  trying  to  find  a  place  to  hang  sojue 
signs  advertising  the  opei-etta,  "The  Pirates  of 
Penzance."  According  to  reports,  the  operetta 
will  be  given  in  March.  But  now  to  get  down 
to  business. 

Did  you  know  that  our  basketball  team 
was  compriscxl  mainly  of  junior  boys?  That 
class  must  be  the  one  with  the  athletes. 

The  Senior  Class  has  chosen  blue  and 
silver  for  its  class  colors  and  "Forward  to 
Success"  for  its  motto.  The  Prom  committee 
has  been  chosen,  and  they  are  now  planning 
for  the  great  affair. 

A  familiar  saying  by  teachers  who  have 
senior  classes  is  "Please  put  those  away  during 
class,"  of  course  referring  to  the  pictures  that 
the  seniors  are  having  taken  for  graduation. 
They  are  having  them  taken  earlier  this  year 
so  as  to  avoid  the  last  minute  rush  of  getting 
them  into  the  year  book. 

Speaking  of  gossip,  did  you  know  that 
Ed  and  Tom  Healey  have  their  eye  on  two 
very  attractive  Taunton  girls?  Incidentally, 
one's  a  red  head.    Don't  rush  boys. 

Recently,  the  Tri-Y  has  had  some  very 
interesting  speakers,  including  two  from  the 
faculty,  Miss  Churchill  and  Miss  Povey. 
Miss  Churchill  gave  an  interesting  talk  about 
her  visit  to  the  British  Isles,  and  Aliss  Povey 
talked  about  bicycling  in  Europe.  At  a  joint 
meeting  of  tb"  Tri-Y  and  Hi- Y,  Judge  Mclntyre 
reported  on  present  governmental  affairs. 

Not  mentioning  any  names,  but  there  are 
two  senior  girls  that  like  to  go  bowling  in 
Darlington.    I  wonder  what  the  attraction 


is  there?  It  couldn't  be  the  pin  boys,  could 
it  Ph(>a? 

Connie  Farrow  of  the  senior  class  has  been 
hojiored  by  the  D.  A.  R.  award.  This  award 
is  given  every  year  to  the  girl  that  shows  the 
best  citizenship,  as  evid(>nced  through  loyalty, 
dependability,  punctuality,  and  other  out- 
standing qualities.    Congratulations,  Connie. 

That  Gert  McGovern- Larry  Johnson  affair 
seems  to  be  pretty  steady.  What  do  you 
think?  What  other  little  vamp  is  trying  in 
vain  to  capture  his  heart?  (What  say, 
Ilachael?) 

On  January  14,  sevei-al  delegates  from  the 
Blue  Owl  staff  went  to  a  Press  Conference  held 
at  Northeastern  University  in  Boston.  Dele- 
gates gathered  from  all  over  New  England 
to  hear  lectures  given  by  prominent  newspaper 
men  who  edit  and  write  for  the  Boston  papers. 
Many  new  ideas  were  brought  home  and  they 
are  now  being  used  to  better  our  "Blue  Owl." 

The  Blue  Owl  Surveys  that  were  sent  to 
all  homerooms  was  one  of  the  ideas  taken  from 
the  press  conference.  They  have  shown  the 
members  of  the  staff  what  features  are  the 
most  popular  and  where  improvement  can  be 
made.  Ten  people  from  each  homeroom 
answered  the  questions  (m  the  survey. 

The  P'reshman  class  has  chosen  for  its 
leaders:  Elwood  Washburn,  President;  Barbara 
Jeffers,  Vice-President;  F]leanor  Slattery,  Sec- 
retary; Mei  Seeto,  Treasurer.  We  ?11  know 
these  people  will  do  their  best  to  satisfy  the 
freshmen  who  chose  them. 

A  play  entitled,  "A  Better  Mousetrap," 
sponsored  by  rooms  102  and  103,  was  enjoyed 
very  much  by  the  pupils  of  thes(>  two  rooms, 
and  they  hope  the  rest  of  th(^  Freshman  Class 
may  have  the  opportunity  of  seeing  this 
amusing  play  in  assembly. 

The  boys  and  girls  of  the  class  of  '42  who 
were  on  the  honor  roll  last  term  were  rewarded 
when  they  attended  the  interesting  talk  given 
by  Cameron  Beck.    W(^  hop(>  everyone  has 
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noticed  how  well  the  freshmen  are  represented 
on  the  honor  roll,  especially  in  high  honors. 

Attleboro  High  certainly  can  be  proud  of 
its  debating  club.  Under  the  supervision  of 
Mr.  Edgett,  the  people  in  the  club  are  really 
going  places.  Now  that  they  get  the  chance, 
they  can  show  their  talent  in  public  speaking, 
and  also  gain  a  better  understanding  of  the 
world  affairs  on  which  they  debate.  I  should 
think  that  history  classes  could  be  made  more 
interesting  by  having  debates  once  in  a  while. 

After  the  wild  initiation  of  the  new  mem- 
bers into  the  Bi- Y,  the  girls  are  ready  to  settle 
down  for  a  while.  I've  even  heard  t  said 
that  they  were  going  to  put  on  a  play.  We'll 
see  sooner  or  later  whether  this  is  true.  Those 
who  have  been  recently  pledged  to  the  Bi-Y 
Club  are  Beverly  Truell,  Nancy  Fleming, 
Leona  Kelliher,  Marion  Wright,  Suzanne 
Blackington,  Priscilla  Garland,  and  Barbara 
Jeffers: — all  members  of  the  Freshman  Class. 

What  has  happened  to  the  ever-popular 
ski  club  that  was  started  last  year?  .  Why  don't 
all  the  ski-minded  people  get  together  and 
start  the  club  again  this  year? 

"Magee"  Hinds  and  "Tip"  O'Neil  seem 
to  be  that  way  about  each  other.  What  do 
you  think? 

"Moose"  McKay  won't  be  late  again  if  he 
can  help  it.  Not  if  Mr.  Tunstall  is  around. 
(Consult  "Moose"  for  more  information  con- 
cerning this.) 

For  answers  to  these  questions,  consult  the 
voice  of  experience. 
Good-by  now. 

*    *  * 

Assembly  Programs 

We  shall  first  start  out  in  our  reviewing 
of  assem.bly  programs  by  discussing  Professor 
Eide,  the  Arctic  explorer,  who  brought  us  a 
very  interesting  talk  along  with  m.any  pic- 
turesque slides.  This  speaker  had  spent  a 
year  and  a  half  on  Spitzbergen  Island,  and  had 
traveled  around  in  the  Arctic  regions  since 
then.  As  a  result,  he  had  many  an  exciting 
adventure  to  relate. 

Cameron  Beck,  the  ex-member  of  the 
Stock  Exchange,  brought  to  the  school  a 


winning  and  contagious  personality.  It  was 
obvious  that  he  knew  how  to  deal  with  young 
people,  for  he  captured — and  held — the  interest 
of  all.  His  ir.otto,  "What  you  are  to  be,  you 
are  now  becoming,"  applied  to  all,  and  gave 
everyone  occasion  to  reflect  upon  it.  He  was 
really  one  of  the  most  interesting  speakers 
ever  to  come  to  the  school. 

On  a  certain  Wednesday  in  January, 
Attleboro  High  School  entertained  two  mem- 
bers of  the  Franklin  High  debating  team,  and  a 
debate  between  these  two  and  two  members 
from  our  own  team,  Marjorie  Holt  and  Stanley 
Holbrook,  took  place  in  the  Assembly  Hall. 
The  Question  debated  upon  was  "Resolved: 
The  United  States  should  form  an  alliance 
with  Great  Britain."  Franklin  took  the 
affirmative  side,  and  led  off  the  debate,  but 
they  were  defeated  due  to  the  quick  thinking 
and  keen  rebuttals  of  our  team.  The  acting 
judges  were  Mrs.  Holbrook  of  the  school 
committee,  Charles  C.  Cain  of  the  Attleboro 
Sun,  and  Dr.  Leonard  Harris.  It  was  the 
first  time  that  there  had  been  a  debate  in  the 
high  school  in  years  and  everyone  enjoyed  it 
immensely. 

Every  year  we  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
movies  put  out  by  the  makers  of  the  Chevrolet. 
This  year  was  no  exception  for  Wednesday, 
February  1,  they  were  once  more  presented  to 
us.  There  were  three  short  films,  one  con- 
cerning safety  while  bicycling,  another  con- 
cerning the  shock  absorbing  qualities  of  the 
modern  car,  and  the  third,  which  was  particu- 
larly amusing,  dealt  with  sound  effects  behind 
a  radio  program.  This  assembly  proved  to  be 
a  very  entertaining  one. 

*    *  * 

MAKING  THE  GRADE 

I  think  I  shall  never  see 

A  "D"  as  lovely  as  a  "B" 

A  "B"  whose  rounded  form  is  pressed 

Upon  the  records  of  the  Blessed 

A  "D"  comes  easily — and  yet 
It  isn't  easy  to  forget. 
"D's"  are  made  by  fools  like  me 
But  only  God  can  make  a  "B". 
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During  rehearsal.-  Air.  (Jibb  ha-  ex- 
perienced something  which  teud>-  to  show  that 
the  modern  generation  does  like  good  niii-ie 
When  Mr.  Gibb  introduces  ;i  ni  w  popular  song, 
everyone  i<  enthusiastic  about  it  i)ut  this 
enthu.sia.sni  (juickly  dies  ;ind  the  orchestra  is 
only  too  glad  to  play  the  better  music  again 

In  Mr  Zamberano's  word.s  the  band  is 
similar  to  a  storage  battery,  for  during  the 
winter  months  it  stores  up;^energy  which  i.s 
gained  during  the  practice  sessions  and  then 
releases  this  energy  in  the  fall  during  the 
football  season. 

The  onlooker  at  a  band  rehearsal  fre- 
quently experiences  the  emotion  of  envy.  He 
senses  the  spirit  of  the  band  immediately  and 
inwardly  wishes  he  could  participate  in  its 
activities,  because  there  is  a  certain  something 
about  the  band  nmsic  which  arouses  school 
spirit.  Now  anyone  who  really  has  school 
spirit  has  a  chance  to  come  and  ;oin.  Also,  as 
you  know,  there  are  many  senicjrs  in  the  band 
who  are  about  to  be  graduated  and  who  must 
be  replaced.  This  means  that  there  will  be 
room  for  new  members  in  next  year's  band. 

The  Glee  Club  has  never  had  a  better 
soprano  than  Edna  Gagnon  and  that  is  the 
reason  she  has  been  asked  to  sing  the  heroine's 
part  in  the  coming  operetta.  And  speaking 
of  parts  in  the  operetta,  the  reason  for  the 
delay  in  assigning  the  parts  is  that  there  are 
one  too  many  good  singers  and,  believe  it  or  not, 
that  is  the  truth  according  to  Mr.  Gibb. 

The  D'Oyly  Carte  Opera  from  England 
has    arrived    for    their     third    trip  with 
sixty-eight  members  in   New   York.  They 
present  mo.st  of  the  Gilbert  and  Sullivan 
operettas;  lolanthe,  The  Mikado,  The  Pirates 


ol  Penzance,  and  the  H.  M.  8.  Pin:iiore  are  all 
in  their  repeitory.  In  the  near  luture  liiey 
are  coming  to  Boston  and  it  will  offer  a  gre.-it 
ojiportunity,  for  those  who  enjoy  good  music, 
to  witness  its  excellent  performance. 

^       ^  ^ 

Outline  of  the  Pirates  of  Penzance 

The  scene  is  a  rocky  coast  near  Cornwall. 
The  pirate  ship  lies  at  anchor  in  the  background 
and  the  pirates  themselves  have  their  head- 
quarters in  a  natural  cave  in  the  rocks.  They 
are  celebrating  the  event  of  Frederic's 
having  finished  his  apprenticeship  and  be- 
coming a  proficient  journeyman  pirate.  Fred- 
eric, however,  announces  that  he  is  leaving 
them  because  being  apprenticed  to  a  pirate 
was  a  grave  mistake.  The  whole  fault  lies 
with  Ruth,  who  was  ordered  by  Frederic's 
father  to  apprentice  the  boy  to  a  "pilot." 
She  being  somewhat  deaf  misunderstood 
the  word  and  apprenticed  him  to  a  "pirate." 
Frederic  tells  them  that  he  intends  to  devote 
the  rest  of  his  life  to  their  extermination. 
Ruth  begs  him  to  take  her  with  him  and 
he  agrees.  Never  having  seen  any  other 
woman  he  does  not  realize  how  homely  she  is. 
He  urges  Richard,  the  pirate  King  to  accom- 
pany him  back  to  civilization  and  make  his 
own  extermination  unnecessary.  The  King  re- 
fuses. The  Pirates  then  take  advantage  of  the 
tide  and  sail  away  leaving  Frederic  alone  with 
Ruth.  Frederic  seems  to  suspect  that  Ruth 
is  no  beauty  and  presses  her  with  questions 
concerning  her  looks.  She  insists  that  she 
is  a  very  fine  woman.  At  this  point  they  hear 
voices  of  girls  singing  in  the  distance.  Frederic 
climbs  up  on  a  high  rock  and  sees  a  lot  of 
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beautiful  girls.  Ruth  ]-ealiz(>s  that  she  is  lost 
{:s  Frederic  imir.ediately  reproaches  her  for 
deceiving  hirrj  about  her  looks.  He  hides  in  a 
cave  as  the  girls  enter. 

The  girls  prove  to  be  daughters  of  Major 
General  Stanley  of  Her  Majesty's  Army,  who 
f.re  on  a  picnic  and  have  wandered  away  from 
the  General  and  his  servants.  They  decide  to 
f o  wading  and  Frederic  reveals  himself.  When 
he  informs  them  that  he  is  a  pirate  they  are 
freatly  shocked  but  he  tells  them  he  has  re- 
nounced that  criminal  profession  and  asks  their 


assistance.  But  only  one  of  the  daughters 
offers  to  assist  him. 

Frederic  and  Mabel  try  to  pair  off  together, 
but  they  are  pestered  hy  the  other  girls  who 
pretend  to  talk  about  the  weather  but  really 
hsten  to  what  they  are  saying.  Suddenly  the 
pirates  surround  the  girls,  for  the  pirates 
returned  unexpectedly. 

Well,  perhaps  you  can  imagine  what  will 
happen  after  those  pirates  appear,  but  you 
leally  ought  to  see  the  complete  story  as 
performed  by  the  Glee  Chib  on  March  30. 


BITS    THAT  BITE 

EDDIE  HEALEY  39  DEMET.  ATHANAS  "39  RAY.  BROGAN  39  MEL.  YOUNG  '40 


^ear  Readers: 

We  feel  complimented  because  most  of 
you  put  a  check  mark  (  )  beside  "Bits  That 
Bite"  in  the  recent  survey.  We  hope  that  you 
will  continue  to  support  us. 

The  Boys. 

First  of  all,  we  present  an  original  bit  of 
poetry  by  that  well-known  genius  of  great 
ability,  our  own  Demet  Athanas. 

WHERE,  I  DON'T  KNOW(WHO  CARESS 

My  vi.sit  to  where  I  do  not  know, 
It  couldn't  be  there  cause  I  didn't  go. 
I  went  and  I  didn't  for  I  stayed  at  home 
And  never  crossed  the  ocean  foam. 

I  left  and  I  stayed  and  I  left  again 
But  again  I  returned  to  my  dismal  den. 
The  war  was  over  but  where  to  go, 
It  had  already  begun  to  snow. 

Within  the  quiet  of  my  room 

I  heard  the  distant  cannon  boom. 

Again  I  left,  again  I  returned, 

That's  the  trouble  with  one  who's  spurned. 

So  when  the  doctor  examined  me 
To  his  surprise  I  wasn't  a  he. 
So  I  didn't  leave  for  I  stayed  at  home 
And  I  never  crossed  the  ocean  foam. 

D.  A. 


Wanted  a  razor!  Again  Luddie  Schaefer 
has  become  an  important  news  item.  He  has 
not  shaved  because  he  lost  his  razor  and  be- 
cause of  his  tough  beard,  his  father  is  afraid 
he  will  break  his  razor.  Why,  he's  been  with- 
out a  shave  so  long  now,  that  he  has  more  hair 
on  his  upper  lip  than  on  his  head! 

Professor  Bauer's  book  on  "How  to 
Make  Ingrown  Toenails  Turn  Out"  has  been 
accepted  by  the  Foreign  Medical  Board  of 
South  Africa.  It  is  understood  that  Bauer  is 
the  nation's  choice  for  the  Boobel  Prize.  Best 
of  luck. 


A  statement  found  recently  in  Mr.  Tozier's 
personal  notes  reads,  quote,  "Gold  may  be 
where  you  find  it  but  silver  is  under  the  Lone 
Ranger."  unquote. 

Is  seems  that  Jack  O'Donnell  is  keeping 
that  new  cousin  of  his  in  the  dark.  What's 
her  name.  Jack — Maiy  Riley? 

Bill  Gurn  and  Elizabeth  Mullaney  have 
been  seen  frequently  at  the  library  peeking 
over  magazines  at  each  other.  I  guess  it's 
love,  children. 

Listen  to  the  down  beat.  They  call  him 
king  of  swing  K;n-1  now.    Yup,  Bassler  has 
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joined  that  strictly  swing  club  of  station 
\\'DRC',  Hvirlford,  Conn.  On  his  nionibership 
card,  it  says,  quote,  '"Karl  Bassler  is  a  loyal 
fan  of  this  thing  ci'llcnl  s\\ing."  unciuotc. 
(P.  S.  We  understand  they  give  "Annie 
Oaklies"  to  see  the  good  dance  bands  that 
appear  in  this  district.) 


Snow  White  and  the  Seven  Dwai  fs  or 
\'egetable  and  Seven  Fruits 

Snow    Wliite  Winnie  Bergh 

Grumpy  Franklin  Powers 

Doc  Everett  Bauer 

Bashful  James  Taylor 

Sneezy.  :   :  Bob  Pettitt 

Sleepy.  i  .Marshall  Thornton 

Happy  , Stanley  Holbrook 

Dopey    Tom  O'Brien 

AVHATIF— ? 
Barbara  were  a  Little  instead  of  a  Mutch 
Robert  were  a  Butcher  instead  of  a  Barber 
John  were  a  Stee.nhill  in.stead  of  a  Church- 
hill  , 

Mary  were  a  Stick  instead  of  a  Keane 
Russell  were  a  Chef  instead  of  a  Baker 
Harold  were  a  Course  instead  of  a  Fine 
Anita  were  an  Iceberg  instead  of  a  Sanberg 
Jim  were  a  Duck  in.stoad  of  a  Drake 
Ed  were  a  Plumber  instead  of  a  Carpenter 
Fred  were  a  Less  instead  of  a  Moore 
Janet  were  an  Easy  way  instead'  of  a 
Hardawiy 

Helen  were  a  Li(i!i  instead  of  a  Bruen 
Beth  were  a  Claim  instead  of  a  Grant 
Ruth  were  a  Sweden  instead  of  a  Holland 

RESEMBLANCES 
Mickey  Rooney — Bob  Holt 
Richard  Greene — Karl,  Yeo 
Mischa  Auer— Henry  Chitron 
Andy  Devine — Joe  Graney 
Victor  McLaglen — Fred  Cooper 
Oliver.  Hardy— Harvey  B  Ian  chard 
Stan  Laurel — Rus  Frederickson 
Jolin  Garfield — John  Fuller 
Groucho — Luddie  Schaefer 
Chicko  Mar.\ — Tony  Jordan 
Harpo — Warren  Ebert 


\\allace  Berry — Art  I>eT(>llief 
Peter  L(jrre — Walt  Nazio 
Don  Ameche — George  Normad 
Boiis  Karloff — Julian  Jaron 
Dracuki — Red  Powers 
Tyrone  Power — Ray  Franklin  (friend  of 
ours) 

Robert  Youxig — Tom  11  ealey  (^Eddie's  my 
l)r()lherj 

James  Cagnej^ — Ken  Clark 
Gary  Cooper — CJeorge  Casey 
Clark  Gable— Mel  Young  fthanks  fellas) 
3  Stooges — Hoots  Department 
Fertlinand  the  Bull — Frances  Drew 
Mickey  Mouse— Ray  Tremblay 
Nancj-  Kelley— Bette  Pierce 
Bette  Grable — Cora  Blois 
Eleanor  Powell — Lillian  Wright 
Virginia  Bruce — Patty  Miner 
^Lae  West— Vera  Broadbent 
Piiscilla  Lane — \'irginia  Stowe 
Lola  Lane — Isabel  Menard 
Rosemary  Lane — ^Bev  Truell 
Ida  Lupino — Ann  Alger 
Joan  Davis — Leona  Churchill 
Glenda  Farrell — A'irginia  Weeman 
Shirley  Temple — Eleanor  Slittery 
Dorothy  Lamour — Olive  Clark 
i\Iyrna  Loy — Marion  Rivers 
Ginger  Rogers — Nancy  Fleming 
Hedy  LaMarr — Marcile  Gustafson 
Martha  Raye — Peggy  Butterworth 
Sonja  Henie — Shirley  Bm-t 


We  know  why  Thrasher,  Slutsky,  and 
some  f)f  the  other  boys  hide  in  the  cellar  when 
a  knock  coji.es  at  the  door — caiise  they're 
afraid  it's  the  police  to  check  up  on  the  egg 
throwing  after  the  Football  Banquet. 


Here's  one  for  the  Record  Book.  It  is  said 
that  the  Hoots  Department  has  lo.st  its  "Joe 
Sn.ith  Original  Joke  Book  for  Every  Occasion" 
and  will  have  to  write  their  own  jokes.  (P.  S. 
You  people  ought  to  be  glad  to  have  at  least 
one  funny  column  to  read.    Are  we  conceited!) 
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AT  H  L 

ZYGMONT  KULAGA  39  HOPE  F 

Sports  Review 

Greetings  and  salutations,  fans 

Well,  the  basketball  season  is  nearly  over, 
and  spring,  with  its  parade  of  sports,  is  just 
around  the  corner. 

Track,  under  the  skillful  guidance  of 
Coach  Ray  Cooney,  got  an  early  start  this  year; 
and  if  you  should  drop  into  the  "Y"  any 
Monday  afternoon,  you  would  see  a  strange 
sight.  The  squad,  a  group  of  thirty  boys  or 
more,  does  a  number  of  calisthenics — graceful 
(?)  exercises  to  you. 

Outstanding  in  size  and  ability  is  Co- 
captain  Demet  Athanas,  shotput  thrower  de 
luxe,  who  broke  a  number  of  records  last  ye?r, 
and  who  intends  to  break  a  few  niore  this  year. 

It  is  too  early  in  the  season  to  be  talking 
about  baseball  yet,  but  from  reports  that  have 
come  out,  it  seemiS  we  are  in -for  a  big  season. 

I  bumped  into  Bill  O'Brien,  last  year's 
captain,  the  other  day,  and  he  tells  me  he  is 
to  play  with  some  team  in  the  South.  Here's 
hoping  he  comiCS  through  in  a  big  way. 

The  track  team  suffered  a  great  loss  when 
sophomore  Eddy  Chilton,  a  crack  half-miler, 
had  to  leave  school. 

The  lettenr.en  left  on  the  track  squad  are 
Ralph  Dumican,  Zig  Kulaga,  and  Co-captains 
Demet  Athanas  and  John  Radlcy. 

East  Providence  21-A.  H.  S.  20 
Attleboro  lost  its  opening  game  of  the 
season.  With  East  Providence  leading  21-20, 
Charlie  Markman  sank  what  seemed  like  the 
winning  basket,  but  there  was  a  great  deal  of 
dispute  about  it.  When  the  storm  had 
cleared,  both  teams  were  in  their  dressing 
rooms.  IMaguire  was  Attleboro's  big  gan. 
At  the  end  of  the  third  period  the  score  was 
tied  at  16  all. 

1  The  Seconds  were  beaten  with  Clark  and 
Mark  Mercier  starring. 


^  T  I  C  S 

KEN  '39  CHARLES  SHIELDS  '40 

A.  H.  S.  31-Taunton  30 
The  High  School  Hoopsters  traveled  to 
Taunton  and  returned  with  their  first  victory 
of  the  present  season.  Alarkman  and  Bill 
Madden  starred  for  A.  H.  S.  The  local  team 
outplayed  Taunton  until  the  last  few  minutes 
when  Taunton's  rally  was  barely  nipped  by 
Attleboro. 

The  A.  H.  S.  Seconds  did  well  but  were 
defeated  with  Ara  Maksoodian  starring  and 
Pete  Mercier  high  scorer. 


New  Bedford  46-A.  H.  S.  42 
The  High  School  Team  traveled  to  New 
Bedford,  and,  although  hardly  given  a  chance 
by  the  "experts",  the  boys  gave  the  Whalers 
quite  a  scare.  With  Mendell  leading  their 
attack.  New  Bedford  held  onto  a  slim  lead 
throughout  most  of  the  game.  Markman  and 
Madden  led  Attleboro's  scoring  with  Boucher 
getting  plenty  of  rebounds.  New  Bedford  is 
considered  Tech  material,  so  the  locals' 
showing  helped  their  chances  immensely. 

The  Seconds  did  well  but  lost  with  Ara 
Maksoodian  doing  well. 


A.  H.  S.  29— Providence  Country  Day  19 
This  game  was  arranged  at  a  late  date  by 
Coaches  Tozier  and  Dunbar.  Taking  but  a 
few  of  his  first  squad.  Coach  Tozier  journeyed 
to  Providence  Country  Day  Academy  and  won, 
although  the  boys  played  listlessly,  probably 
feeling  the  effects  of  Saturday's  game  with 
New  Bedford.  Charlie  Markman  was  high 
scorer. 


A.  H.  S.  40-Coyle  38 

Having  at  one  time  a  12  point  margin 
over  Coj-le  High  School,  Attleboro  High 
defeated  their  Taunton  rivals  hy  the  none  too 
safe  score  of  40-38.  A.  H.  S.  led  throughout, 
although  being  outscored  in  the  final  stanza. 

The  Attleboro  Seconds  were  defeated  29-23 
b}'  the  Coj^e  J.  V.  squad.  Mose  Doucette 
leading  the  Attleboro  scoring. 
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North  Quincy  26-A.  H.  S.  24 
In  a  .sudden  death  period,  North  Quincy 's 
Underwood  tapped  in  the  winning  basket  of 
the  game.  Franny  Maguire  was  the  A.  H.  S. 
big  gun.  North  Quincy 's  one  referee  seemed 
to  have  quite  a  job  on  his  hands  when  he 
tackled  the  fast-moving  game  alone.  None 
of  the  locals  seemed  to  enjoy  the  officiating. 
Our  Seconds  lost  to  a  tall  second  team. 


Dean  Academy  31-A.  H.  S.  28 
Being  in  the  lead  throughout.  Dean 
defeated  the  locals,  who  played  a  listless  brand 
of  ball.  This  was  due  j)robably  to  the  very 
tough  game  against  North  Quincy  the  preced- 
ing Saturday.  It  was  i  very  rough  g-ime  with 
Holly,  the  Dein  Academy  guard  taking  a 
poke  at  Shorty  Lee.  Holly  was  promptly 
ejected  from  the  game. 

The  Seconds  won  by  the  score  of  38-23. 
The  three  freshmen  finds — P.  Mercier,  Powers, 
and  IMose  Doucette — leading  the  scoring. 

A.  H.  S.  37-New  Bedford  Vocational  32 
Playing  in  probably  the  best  gym  that 
they  will  play  in  all  season,  the  Attleboro 
Basket eers  defeated  the  Yokes  in  New  Bed- 
ford. Billy  Madden  was  high  scorer  with 
Charlie  ]\Iarkman  and  Eranny  ^laguire  closely 
following  him  in  the  way  of  scoring  honors. 
With  the  \bkes  threateiing  to  take  away 
Attleboro 's  lead,  Franny  Maguire  sewed  up 
the  game  with  a  field  go.-tl  midway  through  the 
final  period. 

A.  H.  S.  34-(Xvlo  30 

Attleboro  repeated  its  first  victory  over 
Mon.signor  Coyle  and  this  time  by  a  four  point 
margin.  The  entire  team  played  well  as  a 
unit  with  Bill  Madden  sparking  the  attack. 

A.  H.  S.  Second  lost  28-13  with  Herb 
Carlon  high  scorer  with  6  points. 

A.  H.  S.  53-North  Attleboro  13 
The  A.  H.  S.  quintet  gave  the  very  weak 

Nortli   Attleboro   five   a   terrific   lacing  on 

Friday  night,  February  3. 

The  game  started  jis  though  it  might  be  a 

close  game.    The  score  .stood  for  a  moment 


at  5-5.  But  not  for  long.  Franny  Maguire 
|)opped  a  long  Tom  out  near  the  center  of  the 
court.  Before  North  could  catch  its  breath, 
Bill  Madden  poked  in  the  first  of  his  six 
baskets. 

Fiom  then  on,  Attleboro  was  never 
headed. 

North  was  held  to  three  points  in  the 
second  period  and  at  the  close  of  the  first  half 
Attleboro  led  20-8. 

Even  the  most  optimistic  Attleboro  rooters 
suspected  that  North's  Coach  Ystes  had  some- 
thing up  his  .sleeve  to  tell  the  boys  during  the 
intermission.  If  so,  he  kept  it  up  his  sleeve, 
because  the  North  boys  scored  exactly  nothing 
during  the  third  period,  and  in  the  fourth 
(juarter  they  calked  up  five  points. 

The  "big  gun"  for  North  Attleboro  was 
Chet  Bodinski,  who  scored  six  points. 

The  entire  Attleboro  team  played  wonder- 
ful ball.  Gerard  Boucher  continuously  cleared 
the  backboard,  and  brought  the  ball  up  with 
Bill  Madden  and  peppered  the  North  zone 
defense  with  short  passes  or  popped  through 
some  long  Toms. 

"Red"  Madden 's  sharp-shooting  shot 
Attleboro  into  an  early  lead  and  he  continued 
to  pop  them  in  throughout  the  game. 

Franny  Maguire,  although  ousted  via  the 
foul  route,  played  good  ball,  and  it  was  his 
only  basket  that  seat  Attleboro  into  their  first 
lead.    His  backboard  work  was  very  good. 

The  Attleboro  forwards,  Charlie  Markman 
and  Shorty  Lee,  teamed  up  to  score  29  points 
between  them.  Markman 's  abihty  and  quick- 
ness enabled  iiim  to  score  nineteen  points. 
Lee's  remarkable  .set  shots  from  the  righthand 
court  were  very  .spectacular  and  continuously 
.sent  the  crowd  into  an  uproar. 

The  referees,  Danzell  and  Mullins,  handled 
the  game  very  well. 

North  fought  up  to  the  final  minute,  but 
they  were  badly  outplayed. 


NORTH  GAME  COMMENTS 
The  crowd  seemed  to  be  very  partisan 
to  Attleboro.    Could  it  be  that  the  North 
adherents  suspected  that  the  game  would  end 
in  such  a  way. 
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The  Second  team  must  have  looked  very- 
discouraging  to  the  North  followers,  who 
hoped  there  might  be  a  chance  for  a  letdown 
in  a  couple  of  years,  but  the  showing  of  the 
freshmen  probably  dispelled  that  thought. 
The  showing  of  Doucette,  Pete  Mercier  and 
Powers  was  very  encouraging  to  Attleboro 
supporters. 

When  questioned  after  the  game.  Bill 
Flynn,  last  year's  star  guard,  said  "Quite  a 
bunch  of  sharpshooters  this  year!" 

We  suspect  that  that  is  very  much  the 
same  sentiment  being  expressed  throughout 
North  Attleboro. 

"Tech"  looks  more  probable  as  Attleboro 
plays  every  game.  As  this  is  being  written, 
A.  H.  S.  has  not  yet  played  Quincy,  but  this 
will  be  a  very  interesting  game.  This  holds 
true  in  more  ways  than  one.  If  Attleboro 
does  win,  they  will  very  likely  go  to  Tech. 

If,  by  some  chance,  the  boys  do  not  go  to 
Tech  this  year,  the  outlook  is  very  promising 
for  next  year.  (Are  all  of  you  out-of-towners 
listening?)  The  only  man  to  be  lost  through 
graduation  will  be  Franny  Maguire,  ace  center. 
The  first  string  substitutes,  namely  Herb 
Carlon  and  Mark  Mercier,  will  also  be  around 
next  year. 

We  noticed  that  many  of  Attleboro's 
former  sharpshooters  were  at  the  North  gym 
on  that  fateful  night.  They  were  too  numerous 
to  mention,  but  they  seemed  to  be  enjoying 
themselves. 

Even  after  this  rout  of  North  Attleboro, 
we  are  fairly  certain  that  the  same  thing  won't 
happen  again,  at  least  this  year.  No,  we  don't 
expect  North  to  win,  but  we  do  expect  it  to  be 
much  closer  the  second  time.  We  will  say 
that  A.  H.  S.  is  almost  a  certainty  to  repeat, 
but  it  will  be  a  much  more  interesting  game  to 
watch — from  both  sides  of  the  floor. 

Well,  until  next  time,  we'll  be  seeing  you — 
or  maybe  North  will  be  suing  us. 

GIRLS'  BASKETBALL 
Attleboro  42-East   Greenwich  Academy  33 
The  Attleboro  girls  opened  their  season 
\\ith  a  decided  victory  in  a  practice  game  with 
East  Greenwich  Academy.    Because  of  the  in- 


convenience of  the  Attleboro  High  gym,  the 
game  was  held  at  Finberg  School.  The  lineup 
that  started  was  Marion  M&ycW,  Genevieve 
Kaczowska  and  Hope  Picken  forwards,  and 
Evelyn  Andertson,  Edith  Arvidson,  Ida  Kinzle 
guards.  Genevieve  Kacjowka  scored  the 
most  points  for  the  winning  team. 


Attleboro  37-Middleboro  8 
Attleboro  continued  their  winning  streak 
when  they  trounced  Middlf^boro  to  the  tune 
of  37-8.  The  three  forwards  divided  the 
scoring  honors  while  the  guanls  held  Middle- 
boro  to  only  eight  points. 

The  Attleboro  seconds  were  not  so  success- 
ful, being  defeated  by  Middleboro  by  the  score 
of  20  to  10. 


Attleboro  19— Foxboro  32 
The  girls  next  traveled  to  Foxboro  where 
they  suffered  their  first  defeat.  Attleboro 
held  its  own  in  the  first  half,  but  a  last  period 
spurt  gave  Foxboro  the  wi.i.  Marion  Mayall 
and  Genevieve  Kaczowska  led  in  the  scoring 
with  eight  and  nine  points  )-espectively. 

The  seconds  were  ag.ain  defeated  in  a  hard 
fought  game.  Betty  Dal+on  was  best  with 
eleven  points. 


Attleboro  26-Middleboro  10 
Not  much  eftort  was  used  and  again 
Attleboro  defeated  Middleboro.  The  girls 
led  throughout  the  game  surpassing  Middle- 
boro both  in  passing  and  shooting.  Marion 
Mayall  was  high  scorer  with  eleven  points. 

The  Attleboro  seconds  pla3  ed  a  fine  game, 
but  lost  by  a  single  point,  sixteen  to  fifteen. 
Gloria  Wendell  and  Ann  Lyon  led  in  the 
scoring  with  five  and  six  points  respectively. 

BITS 

Two  of  our  alumnus,  B(;v  Grammel  and 
Lil  Voikas  are  playing  for  the  Attleboro 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  Girls'  Basketball  Team  and  are 
chalking  up  plenty  of  points.  Sophie  Gorney, 
another  of  our  former  leading  scorers,  is  also 
seen  at  times  in  the  lineup. 
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EXCHANGES 

MINETTE  BRIGHAM.  39 


Do  you  read  it, 
Do  you  like  it, 

Or  have  you  road  the  items  before? 

Is  it  interesting. 
Is  it  amusing. 
Or  to  you  is  it  just  ;i.  bore? 

The  news — 
Don't  repeat  it 
We  ask  you  is  it  in  vinn? 

It's  being  said 
That  such  facts  you'\'e  read 
And  refuse  to  read  them  again. 

"The  Parrot" 

Rockland,  Mass. 
As  yet  we  have  not  j  oceived  any  comments 
or  suggestions  from  oilier  schools,  as  the  first 
issue  of  our  ^lagazine  was  late  in  making  its 
appearance  but  by  the  time  our  next  issue 
appears  we'll  be  ready  1(>  hand  on  to  you  the 
comments  of  our  fellow-exchange  editors — so 
get  ready  for  our  first  bhist. 


"The  Ked  Fox"— Forboro,  Mass. 

You  seem  to  cover  everything  in  that 
compact  Httle  magazine.  "They  Say''  looks 
particularly  interesting. 


"The  Parrot"— Rockland,  Mass. 

For  you  we  have  only  a  brief  comment. 
May  we  suggest  a  little  more  humor  and  news 
about  the  town,  and  a  little  less  from  the 
literary  department?  Wo  await  with  anxiety 
the  reply  to  this. 


Itch — "How  dar(>  you  swear  before  me?" 
Scratch — "Well,  how  did  I  know  you 
wanted  to  swear  just  then?" 

"Rde  and  Gr.iy"— Fitchburg,  Ma.ss. 


"The  Red  and  Gray"— Fitchburg,  Mass. 

One  of  the  smoothest  all-around  maga- 
zines we've  received — your  Rogues  Gallery  is  a 
novel  idea  which  appeals  to  us. 


"The  Semaphore"— Stoughton,  Mass. 

We  rale  your  magazine  as  B+  (in  our  most 
humble  opinion)  and  we  quote  a  clever  ex- 
cerpt from  your  fine  December  issue. 

WILL  YOU  DANCE? 

It  h?s  been  proven  that  the  youth  of 
to-day  loses  his  bashfulness  as  he  progresses 
through  high  school.  For  example  we  take  a 
freshman  (if  we  can  find  one).  He's  asking  a 
member  of  the  weaker  sex  (the  female)  to  dance 
with  him.  He  does  it  in  this  fashion  "Miss 
er-eh.  Miss  Pansy  will  you  er-uh  may,  er  could 
we  er-uh,  shucks,  will  you  dance  with  me?" 

We  have  him  as  a  sophomore.  Notice  the 
change  of  pace,  the  difference  "Good  evening 
]\Jiss  Mayflower,  would  you  be  so  kind  as  to 
dance  with  me  if  your  desired  company  has  not 
been  requested  already?" 

Oh  my  gosh,  an  asperin  quick,  make  it  two! 
Now  he's  a  junior.  "Hi-yah,  sister,  would  you 
accompany  me  on  a  twirl  around  the  ball- 
room?" 

Wow  Boy!  The  age  of  progress  has 
turned  in  its  hole.  But  wait,  it  may  need  to 
turn  again  because  now  he's  a  senior. 


NOTICE 

Due  to  censorship,  it  is  urgent  th?t  we 
leave  this  section  out — Lord  have  mercy  on 
this  younger  generation. 


"The  Advocate"— Needham,  Mass. 

A  really  complete  magazine.  It's  tops 
in  our  opinion.  Your  book  reviews  (The 
Book  Shelf)  is  a  grand  idea  and  should  be  a 
welcome  addition  to  any  school  magazine. 
(Are  you  listening  Editor  O'Donnell?) 

"The  Blue  and  Gold"— Aberdeen,  South 
Dakota. 

A  little  more  hum.or  is  needed  in  your 
m^agazine  but  as  a  whole  it  is  a  worth-wnile 
and  enjoyable  paper. 
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STUDENT'S  PRAYER 
Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep 
The  lecture's  dry,  the  subject's  deep 
If  he  should  quit  before  I  wake 
Give  me  a  poke  for  heaven's  sake. 
The  Blue  and  Gold 

Aberdeen,  South  Dakota. 


"The  Reflector"— Weymouth,  Mass. 

Our  first  comment  on  glancing  over  j^our 
magazine  was,  "More  Humor  Wanted."  A 
good  all  around  magazine. 

ALUMNI 

BETTY  NOLAN  '39 

GEORGE  MOORE  '39 

Keeping  Up  With  the  Class  of  '38 

Helen  B'sllou  and  Doug  Lapham  won  first 
prize  at  the  Beaux  Arts  Ball  at  the  Rhode 
Island  School  of  Design.  Their  costume  was  a 
clever  imitation  of  the  book  "Gone  With  the 
Wind"  with  Doug  as  Rhett  Butler  and  Helen 
as  Scarlett  O'Hara. 

Bob  Keeler  dashes  home  from  Dartmouth 
every  available  vacation  to  see  that  popular 
Wheaton  gal,  Ruth  Flavin. 

Jane  Gray  and  Bob  Maynard  are  still 
"drifting  and  dreaming"  on  their  vacations 
from  Westbrook  Junior  College  and  Providence 
College  respectively. 

Stella  Wightman  and  Charlotte  Bond, 
Stoneleigh  students,  have  been  given  a  month's 
leave  from  school  to  get  some  practical  ex- 
perience. Charlotte  has  been  working  as  a 
sales  girl  in  Cladding's  while  Stella  is  a  steno- 
grapher in  a  North  Attleboro  office. 

"Pip"  Piepenstock  is  still  keeping  many 
of  our  alumni  guessing. 

Clara  Murphy  has  received  an  acceptance 
to  the  Trail  Training  School  in  Maine.  She  is 
bound  to  make  someone  a  fine  nur.se.  Are 
you  listening,  Eddie? 

Marion  Moore  is  attending  a  class  at 
Brown  University  as  well  as  working  in  the 
Attleboro  library. 


Ruth  sat  on  a  motorcycle  ! 
On  the  seat  in  back  of  me 
I  hit  a  bump  at  sixty-five 
And  rode  on— Ruthlessly. 

Durfee, 

Durfee,  Mass. 


"Durfee"— Durfee,  Mass. 

Your  paper  appeals  to  us,  but  why  not  get  a 
candid-camera  fiend  to  add  a  lot  of  personal 
appeal  to  your  paper? 

NOTES 

PATRICIA  MINER  "39 
MARCILE  GUSTAFSON  "39 

Lee  Forget,  screen  star  of  the  picture 
"Attleboro",  has  a  job  at  the  Attleboro  Re- 
fining Companj^  but  still  would  like  to  make 
good  as  an  actor. 

Edna  Gagnon's  greatest  ambition,  to  be  a 
songbird,  has  not  been  fulfilled  as  yet  but  vre 
hope  to  hear  her  in  this  year's  operetta. 

Barbara  Lawrence  has  returned  from  her 
trip  to  Cuba  and  has  started  a  nursing  course 
at  Simmons  College. 

Charlotte  O'Brien,  '37,  a  graduate  of 
Burdett,  is  pounding  a  typewriter  at  Claflin's 
Hardware  Store. 

Harlow  Paul,  a  former  Blue  Owl  editor,  is 
now  employed  at  the  Blackstone  Valley  Gas 
and  Light  Company. 

It  has  been  rumored  that  Joe  Mowry,  '36, 
who  is  now  attending  Roanoke  College,  is 
entertaining  some  southern  belles. 

Emmet  Conlan  is  studying  chemical 
engineering  at  Northeastern  University. 

Karna  Christenson  and  Virginia  Clark, 
students  at  Mount  Holyoke,  are  proving  that 
beauty  and  brains  go  hand  in  hand. 

Franklin  Nickerson,  Jr.,  has  been  placed 
on  the  Dean's  list  for  high  academic  standing 
at  Brown  University. 

"Syl"  Baker  is  a  gi'aduate  nurse  at  the 
Newington  Hospital  For  Crippled  Children 
while  brother  "Bud"  is  a  freshman  at  Amherst. 


MINETTE  BRIGHAM  '39 
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FOR  FIFTEEN  YEARS  YOUR 


SENIOR  PHOTOGRAPHER 

Your  High  School  Photograph  will  serve  as  a  reminder  of  those 
happy  high  school  days.  Let  us  make  a  photograph  that  will 
capture  your  own  individual  personality. 


EVERYTHING  for  the  AMATEUR 

PAPERS  FILMS  CHEMICALS  CAMERAS 

ARGUS  CANDID  -  BELL  &  HOWELL  — FILMO 
and  KEYSTONE  MOTION  PICTURE 


PORTRAITS  AT  HOME  or  IN  OUR  STUDIO 

Copying —  Enlarging — Framing 
COMMERCIAL  WORK 

Restoring  of  Old  Photographs  a  Specialty 

The  O'NEIL  Studio 

Telephone  1 44 

37  PLEASANT  STREET  ATTLEBORO,  MASS. 


PATRONIZE   OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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WORSTED  TEX  SUITS   OAKES  SWEATERS 

Everett  I.  Perry 

MEN'S  AND  BOYS'  CLOTHING 
AND  SHOES 

Manhattan  Shirts                Interwoven  Hosiery 

Walter  E.  Hayward  Co. 

Manufacturers  of 
GOLD  FILLED  JEWELRY 

Made  in  Attleboro  for  26  Years 

Compliments  of 

Saart  Bros.  Co. 

Guyot  Bros.  Co.,  Inc. 

Manufacturers  of 

JEWELERS'  FINDINGS  AND  SETTINGS 
OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION 

45  L'nion  Street              Attleboro,  Mass. 

Lieutenant  Grossman  (roaring  with  rage) — "Who  told  you  to  put  those  flowers 
on  the  table?" 

Steward — "The  Commander,  Sir." 

Crossii  an — "Pretty,  aren't  they?" 

Bruce  &  Lindstrom 

MEATS,  GROCERIES 
AND  PROVISIONS 

18  South  Main  Street 

Attleboro  Massachusetts 

Leach  &  Garner 
Company 

Attleboro,  Massachusetts 

Pho^^e  828 

St.  Marie's 

ATTLEBORO'S  BEST  EQUIPPED 

Optical  Store 

Eyes  Tested     Oculists'  Prescriptions  Filled 
27  Park  Street                 Attieooro,  Mass. 

PATRONIZE   OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Attleboro 
Steam  and  Electric  Co. 

HOUSEHOLD  APPLIANCES 
at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RANGES    REFRIGERATORS  WASHERS 

COMPLETE  LINE  OF  NEW  I.  E.  S.  APPROVED 
FLOOR  AND  TABLE  LAMPS 

1 

The... 

New  Public  Market 

-Mi:  ATS           FRUITS  VEGETABLES 
FISH  GROCERIES 

BIRDS'  EYE  FROSTED  FOODS 
36  Park  Street                  Telephone  1900 

THE  HOME  OF  GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT 

1 

Hicks'  Bakery 

Phone  669          22  Scnith  Main  Street 
DELIVERY  SERVICE 

.^L\KE  OUR  SERVICE  YOUR  SERVICE 
for 

WIRING  —  FIXTURES  —  APPLIANCES 
RADIOS 

Fernald  Electric  Co. 

14  North  Main  Street       Attleboro,  Mass. 

Recruit  Baii'ows — "Sir,  the  enemy  are  before  us  as  thick  as  peas." 
Capt.  Conlaii — "All  right,  shell  them!" 

San  Souci 
Department  Store 

LADIES'  AND  CHILDREN'S 
FURNISHINGS 

51  Park  Street                  Attleboro,  Mass. 

CuiiiplitnenLs  of 

Geo.  L.  Claflin  Co. 

Attleboro,  Mass. 

M.  S.  Company 

CHAINS  AND  FINDINGS 

Coiupli incuts  of 

George  H.  Fuller 
&  Son  Co. 

Pawtucket,  Rhode  Island 
Manvfadurers  of 
JEWELERS  FINDINGS  SINCE  1858 

PATRONIZE   OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Johnson  Decorating  Co. 

Dealers  in 

PAINTS,  BRUSHES,  LINSEED  OIL 
TURPENTINE,  WALL  PAPER 
AND  GLASS 

Telephone  674 

74-76  Union  Street          Attleboro,  Mass. 

Distr  ibutors  of  Famous  Makes 

ARROW  SHIRTS 

ADAM  HATS 

BOND  STREET  SUITS 

INTERWOVEN  SOCKS 

FLOYD'S 

"The  Future  of  oAttleboro 
%ests  with  Its  Youth" 

LONDON'S 

DEPENDABLE 

Morse-Andrews  Co. 

Manufacturers 
of 

BELT  BUCKLES 

A  one-pound  box  of  candy  is  an  appropriate  gift  to  a  girl  who  has  no  brothers. 
If  she  has  brothers,  add  two  pounds  for  each  brother. 

Broadbent's 
Auto  Service 

GASOLINE  AND  FUEL  OILS 
Telephone  1095               89  Union  Street 

ASHLEY'S 

LUMBER 
For  Three  Generations 

A.  J.  BRIEN  &  SON 
FURNITURE  CO. 

21  ACADEMY  STREET 

Compliments  of 

GENERAL 
Plate  Company 

Mavall  &  Howard  Co. 

Paw  tucket  Attleboro 
22.3  Turner  Street 
South  Attleboro,  Mass. 
COAL  -  -  PAINTS  -  -  BUILDING  MATERIAL 
Telephone  Perry  0658 

PATRONIZE   OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Compliments  of 

Attleboro  Refining  Company 

COLD  AND  .SILVER  REFINERS 

Ralph  E.  Uhlig,  0.  D. 

OPTOMETRIST 
/Jo  hoiitn  IMam  t^treet      Attleboro,  Mass. 
Class  of  1914 

Compliments  of 

Associated 
Attleboro  Manufacturers,  Inc. 

Compliments  of 

Walter  E.  Briggs,  D.  M.  D. 

Class  of  1903 

_                      DRIVER  POW^R  TOOLS 

FOR  THE  HOME  WORKSHOP 

^^S^^^       RROWNFI  I 
iijmf^             Drvw  W I  >  EL.L1L1 

Hardware  Company 

GRANT'S,  Inc. 

YOUR  LOCAL  STATIONER 
6  South  Main  Street         Attleboro,  Mass. 

Pequot  Beverage  Company 

FINE  CARBONATED  BEVERAGES 
Phone  900                        Attleboro,  Mass. 

Bibeault's  Drug  Store 

33  Park  Street                Attleboro,  Mass. 

•  "Son,  e\'er3'  time  you  do  \vron{>;  I  get  another  gray  hair." 

"Gosh,  Dad,  you  must-a  been  awful!    Look  at  Grandpa!" 


William  F.  Flynn  &  Son 

HARDWARE— KITCHEN  FURNISHINGS 
Odd  Fellows  Building 
Bank  Street                     Attleboro,  Mass. 

Cofiipliinents  of 

FINBERG 
Manufacturing  Company 

,  Compliments  of 

Blanche  Mansfield  Sanborn 

MUSIC  TEACHER      Y.  M.  C.  A. 

DRAKE,  the  Florist 

141  Park  Street 

CUT  FLOWERS                  POTTED  PLANTS 
FUNERAL  WORK  A  SPECIALTY 

Sillman's  Shoe  Store 

0  ILLMAN'S  AND 
^H()i:S  ARE 

iJynonymous 

Attleboro' s  Oldest  i^hoe  Store 

Compliments  of 

Dr.  J.  Robert  Allen 

Maguire's  Boot  Shop 

quality  F00T\A'EAR 
FOR  THE  WHOLE  FAMILY 

42  Park  Street               Attleboro,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

Bliss  Brothers  Dairy 

PATRONIZE   OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Compliments  of 

A  FRIEND 

Compliments  of 

R.  Wolfenden  and  Sons 

L.  M.  CURRIE 

BUILDER 

Compliments  of 

Watson  Diner 

Ra,ilroad  Avenue             Attleboro,  Mass. 

N.  D.  Whalen  Company 

Manufacturers  of 
THE  VENIC  LINE  OF  METAL  BEADS 

Compliments  of 

R.  Hotchkiss  &  Co. 

17  Dunham  Street 

Compliments  of 

Vogue  Beauty  Shop 

Compliments  of 

Ed.  A.  Wuilleumier 

210  Sanford  Block            Attleboro,  Mass. 

Sergeant  (to  raw  recruit) — "Mark  time,  there,  you!" 

J  Pardy  (whose  shoes  are  too  gig) — "Please,  sir,  I  am,  sir.    Inside  my  boots!" 

Compliments  of 

Evan  L.  Forbes 

COAL  AND  GRAIN 

Compliments  of 

Bay  State  Optical  Company 

Attleboro  Ice  Company 

MANUFACTURED  ICE 
Sure — Pure — Safe  Refrigerant 

COOLERATOR 
The  Air- Conditioned  Refrigerator 

HIGH  GRADE  FUEL  OIL 
OIL  BURNERS 

Telephone  250 

Attleboro  Print,  Inc. 

45-47  Railroad  Avenue 
Attleboro    -    -    -  Mass. 

Phone  1930 
A  COMPLETE  PRINTING  SERVICE 

PATRONIZE   OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Dr.  W.  E.  Turner 

IJ  Em  a  1  J-O  i 

Telephone  364- M               61  Park  Street 

Compliments  of 

Mclntvre's  Flower  Shoo 

County  Street 

Ralph  H.  Coppola 

CUSTOM  TAILORIXC 
45  Park  Street               Attleboro,  Mass. 
CLEANSING  -  -  PRESSING 

Compliments  of 

Alfred's  Beauty  Salon 

59  1-2  Park  Street 

Com pliiiioits  of 

Ur.  A.  J.  oparks 

L.  Rotenberg  and  Son 

CUSIOM  TAILORS 
76  Park  Street                 Attleboro,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

■  FINE'S 

Telephone  952 
59  Park  Street               Attleboro,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

S.  A.  Payette 

67  Park  Street                 Attleboro,  Mass. 

G^mc  Warden — "This  is  last  year's  license  you  have  here." 

Ed  Boj^er — "That's  all  rignt.    I'm  only  snooting  the  birds  I  missed  last  year." 

Complimoit^  of 

The  Irving  Shoe  Store 

Complinieht-s  of 

Brigham  Engraving  Company 

CLARENCE  J.  l^RIGHAM 

A.  J.  Laliberte  Supply  Co. 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING  SUPPLIES 
25-29  Academy  Street       Attleboro,  Mass. 

O.  Ed.  Cameron  Co. 

ELECTRO  PLATING 
43  Railroad  A\einie          Attleboro,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

Jeweled  Cross  Company 

Compliments  </ 

The  Electric  Shop 

7  County  Street               Attleboro,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

Eastern  Coal  Company 

CompliniChts  1  f 

Wightman's  Diners 

South  Attleboro,  Mass.     Run  ford,  R.  I. 

TO  DINE  AT  WIGHTMAN'S  IS  TO  DINE  WELL 

PATRONIZE    OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Compliments  cf 

MOSSBERG 

rressed  oteel  (corporation 

Compliments  of 

BROWN'S 

Telephone  731 
22  Park  Street               Attleboro,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

CHRIS'  SPA 

THE  PLACE  WHERE  ALL  THE  BOYS  MEET 

R.  B.  SLATER,  Caterer 

Maker  oj 

CHOICE  TCF  CRE4M  A\'n  SFFPRETS 
Telephone  761               72  Kola  an  Street 

SALTZMAN'S 

Army  and  Navy  Stores 

Corner  rark  and  Pleasant  Streets 
Stores  in  Attleboro,  Pawtucket  and  Providence 

Compliments  of 

Pine  Street  Market 

A.  ZITO,  Prop. 

Compliments  of 

SHIELDS',  Inc, 

Attleboro,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

CAREY  BROTHERS 

ENGINE  TURNING  AND  ENGRAVING 
Gifford  Block                    Telephone  779 

OVERHEARD  IN  THE  CORRIDOR 
Some  of  the  girls  in  the  school  remind  me  of  an  appendix — it  costs  so  much  to 
take  them  out. 

— Parrot 

Compliments  oj 

C.  Peters*  Fruit  Store 

Park  Street 

Compliments  of 

BRANAGHAN'S 
BEAUTY  SHOPPE 

29  Pleasant  Street 

Compliments  of 

J.  J.  Beard's  Furniture  Co. 

Catherine's  Beauty  Shoppe 

Specializing  in 
PERMANENT  AVAVING 

24  Park  Street                Attleboro,  Mass. 

GOLDBUG'S      js^t^^^x,  GOLDBUG'S 
SO.  ATTLEBORO            ^'^V/DSON  T^*^  MASSACHUSETTS 

PATRONIZE   OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Compliments  <.f 

SUJRDK 

JEWELRY  for  MEN 

A  FRTRNH 

Dwank  rroducts,  Inc. 

ATTLEBORO 

MASS. 

Guide — "This  castle  has  stood  for  600  years.  Not  a  stone  has  been  touched, 
nothing  altered,  nothing  replaced." 

\'isit()r — "I'm,  Xhcy  must  have  the  same  landlord  we  have." 


CLASS  RINGS  ^    PINS  -  MEDALS  -  TROPHIES 
CLUB  PINS  -  KEYS  -  CHARMS 

\ 

Official  Jewelers  for  the  Class  ot  1939 

The  ROBBINS  COMPANY 

ATTLEBORO  M  ASS  ACH  USETTS 


PATRONIZE    OUR  ADVERTISERS 
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Compliments  of 

"Curl  by  the  Curb" 

Locally  Owned-Locally  Operated     Chain  iStore  Buying  Power 

We  Specialize  in 
CO!kIPLETE  HOME  FURNISHINGS 
Radios     Floor  Coverings     Glenvfood  Ranges 
Frigidaire 
Visitors  Always  Welcome 

Atherton  Furniture  Co. 

C.C.  GILBERT  T.W.GILBERT 

32  South  Main  Street       Attleboro,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

i 

Walk -Over  S?&"e 

37  South  Main  Street 

Compliments  of 

S.  O.  Bigney  Co. 

Senior  Girl — "Ah,  they've  just  dropped  the  anchor." 

Frosh  Girl — "Dear  me!    I  was  afraid  of  that;  it's  been  dangling  outside  the 
ship  all  the  way  across." 

Complimeuts  of 

American 
Reenforced  Paper  Co. 

Starkey  Avenue              Attleboro,  Mass. 

EFFICIENCY  -  -  ECONOMY  -  -  RELIABILITY 

added  to  real  up-to-the-minute  style, 
makes  the  modern  gas  range  the  ideal 
cooking  appliance  .  .  . 

Attleboro  Gas  Light  Co. 

iY4ephor,e  289                 8-10  Park  Street 

'"^^A^...    J.  M.  Fisher 
Cornpnny 

T-'f-^v^r^iS^-i-^  MANUFACTURING 
^p«."<:a^^S::^  JEWELERS 

The  fisHLR  Line  , 

-"•M.F.co.               Attleooro,  I^iass. 

The  Men's  Shop 

Chas.  Schontzler 
45  Park  Street 

CLOTHING    —  FURNISHINGS 

PATRONIZE   GUP.   ADVERTISE  P.  S 
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ComplimenU  of 

Pitman  &  Keeler 

Manufacturers  of 

AMERICAN  QUEEN 
V\V  \  VSIOX  RRACELETS 

I — 

Com pll incuts  of 

Barber  uenesco 
ROOFINGS 

CONTAINING 

"The  Vital  Element" 

Compliynents  of 

Sweet  Mfg.  Co. 

Compliments  of 

JOHN  E.  TURNER,  Treasurer 

Attleboro 
Savings  and  Loan 
Association 

Wife  to  Husband — ''Billy's  downstairs  smoking  your  cigars  ...  he  .says  he 
won't  stop  until  you  lay  off  his  trains." 

CoiiiplitNcnts  of 

Horton- Angell  Co. 

Compliments  of 

Bliss  Bros.  Company 

Compliments  of 

Sadler  Brothers 

Compliments  of 

Wells  Mfg.  Co. 

PATRONIZE   OUR  ADVERTISERS 


Straight  for  the  Goal! 


When  the  ball  rises  gracefully  and  drops  over  the  goal  posts,  and  the  score  is 
7  to  0  in  your  favor — well,  it's  hard  to  express  the  feeUng  in  words.  You  forget, 
for  a  moment,  the  hard  line  plunges  and  interrupted  runs  that  made  the  first  six 
points  possible. 

In  the  game  of  hfe,  it  is  often  the  first  six  points,  the  first  six  or  sixty  dollars 
earned  and  saved,  that  count.  If  you  work  straight  toward  your  goal,  consistent 
gains  eventually  bring  victory  whether  it  is  in  winning  a  football  game  or  in  attain- 
ing success  in  life. 

By  sacrificing  unimportant  things  now  and  by  forming  the  habit  of  saving 
while  you  are  young,  you  may  enjoy  in  later  hfe  many  of  the  pleasures  and  comforts 
that  result  from  achieving  financial  independence. 

Begin  saving  today  —  for  tomorrow 


First  NationalBank 

lTTLEBORO 

-x  


Northeastern  University 


COLLEGE  OF  LIBERAL  ARTS 

Offers  a  broad  program  of  college  subjects  serving  as  a  foundation  for  the  understanding  of 
modem  culture,  social  relations,  and  technical  achievement.  The  purpose  of  this  program  is  to 
give  the  student  a  liberal  and  cultural  education  and  a  vocational  competence  which  fits  him  to 
enter  some  specific  type  of  useful  employment. 

COLLEGE  OF  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 

Offers  a  college  program  with  broad  and  thorough  training  in  the  principles  of  business  with 
speciaUzation  in  ACCOUNTING,  BANKING  AND  FINANCE,  or  BUSINESS  MANAGE- 
MENT. Modem  methods  of  instmction,  including  lectures,  solution  of  business  problems, 
class  discussions,  professional  talks  by  business  executives,  and  motion  pictures  of  manufacturing 
processes,  are  used. 

COLLEGE  OF  ENGINEERING 
Provides  complete  college  programs  in  Engineering  with  professional  courses  in  the  fields  of 
CIVIL,  MECHANICAL  (WITH  DIESEL,  AERONAUTICAL  and  AIR  CONDITIONING 
OPTIONS),  ELECTRICAL,  CHEMICAL,  INDUSTRIAL  ENGINEERING,  and  ENGINEER- 
ING ADMINISTRATION.  General  engineering  courses  are  pursued  during  the  freshman  year; 
thus  the  student  need  not  make  a  final  decision  as  to  the  branch  of  engineering  in  which  he  wishes 
to  specialize  until  the  beginning  of  the  sophomore  year. 

CO-OPERATIVE  PLAN 

The  Co-operative  Plan,  which  is  available  to  upperclassmen  in  all  courses,  provides  for  a  com- 
bination of  practical  industrial  experience  with  classroom  instruction.  Under  this  plan  the 
student  is  able  to  earn  a  portion  of  his  school  expenses  as  well  as  to  make  business  contacts  which 
prove  valuable  in  later  years. 

DEGREES  AWARDED 

Bachelor  of  Arts  Bachelor  of  Science 


FOR  CATALOG— MAIL  THIS  COUPON  AT  ONCE 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 
DIRECTOR  OF  ADMISSIONS 
BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Please  send  me  a  catalog  of  the 

□  College  of  Liberal  Arts 

□  College  of  Business  Administration 
Q    College  of  Engineering 

Name  

Address  
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